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EKM is a true Obſervation I have 
1 ſomewhere met with, that there 
is no Part uf divine Worſhip in 
KERA which we more reſemble he 
Saints in Light, than when we are ſinging 
the Praiſes of our Gop. As this is ſo de- 
lightful an Exerciſe to all truly ſcrious 
Perſons, I cannot but think that every 
Attempt to render it as edifying as poſſi- 
ble, will be acceptable. 

The Pſalmiſt ſays, Pf. xlvii. 7. Sing 
ye Praiſes with Underſtanding.” But this 
cannot be done where the Song aboundeth 
with Phraſes, either abſtruſe in themſelves, 
or beyond the Capacities of the Generality. 

Again, it muſt be allowed that there are 
Matters of private Judgment and mere 
Opinion, concerning which it is far better 
to think and let think, than to diſpute ; 
theſe ſhould not appear, if by any n 
they can be avoided, in a Book, chiefly de - 
ſigned for Social Worſhip: for we cannot 
join as we ought in Teaching and, Ad- 
moniſhing one another in Pſalms and 
Hymns and ſpiritual Songs,” if they are 
mix d with any Subject-matter for Dif- 
ference and Diſputation. 

. 


6 
Neither can any Plan for this, or indeed 
for any Part of Worſhip be right, that is 
not laid upon the true Foundation, for all 
the Praiſe that ſhall aſcend unto our Gop, 
now and for ever, even CHRISTH JESUS THE 
R1GcnTeovs. In this Reſpect we muſt ſay, 
* Other Foundation can no Man lay, than 
that is laid, which is JESUS CHRIST,” 
1Cor. iii. 11. Hence it is, that the Plalms of 
David are fo tranſcendently delightful ; 
they are full of CyurisT. David tells us, Pl. 
xlv. 1. His Tongue was the Pen of a ready 
Writer, becauſe he ſpoke of the Things he 
made touching the King. And our Hymns, 
as well as our "Prayers and Sermons, it not 
made touching this everlaſting Kix, are 
no better than Nadab and Abihu's ſtrange 
Fire, an Abomination to the LORD. 
&* Whatſoever ye do in Word or Deed, do 
all in the Name of the Lorp Jesvs, giv- 
ing Thanks to GON and the Father by 
Him.” Col. iii. 17. 
_ Firſt then, I have endeavoured to ſelect 
ſuch Hymns as may be moſt Uſeful for 
Edification, in reſpect of Plainneſs and 
Simplicity of Expreſhon. Not but too 
many will think I have not ſucceeded in 
this Point, and that there are Expreſſions, 
here and there, as abſtruſe as if they were 
written in Arabic. But let theſe Readers 


„„ 
turn to 1 Cor. ii. 14. and there they will 
find the true Reaſon why they do not un- 
derſtand them, namely, becauſe they are 
the very Words of that divine Book which 
was given by the Inſpiration of the Spirit 
of GOD. In order to guide ſuch, I have 
put Marginal References where I thought 
needful, to keep them, if happily they may 
be kept, from deſpiſing the Words of Gop 
himſelf, and ignorantly fall into the griev- 
ous Sin of ridiculing the Scriptures. But 
theſe may be alſo uſeful for others, and if 
- rightly attended to, will point out many 
very edifying Paraphraſes, in various Parts 
of this Book, upon the ſacred Text. 
3dly, , I have endeavoured to avoid in- 
. ſerting any thing that could tend to doubt- 
ful Diſputations ; therefore have contrived, 
as far as poſſible, in collecting this little 
Volume, to lay aſide all thoſe Notions a- 
bout Ncn-eflentials, concerning which, the 
beſt People have and do differ, that with 
one Heart, as well as one Voice, all Chriſ- 
tians may join in the Praiſes of our common 
Lonp— I ſay all Chriſtians; for Funda- 
mentals there are which we muſt inſiſt up- 
on, and which, if any Man do not main- 
tain and believe, we cannot allow him to 
be a Chriſtian. 
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Therefore the Deiſt, muſt not be ſur- 
prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man, 
together with the moral Rectitude of His 
Nature, the Sufficiency of Reaſon, and of 
the Light of Nature, and every other Ar- 
ticle and Circumſtance of the Infidel Creed 
utterly expunged. 

The Arian will be much diſappointed, 
if he expects to find any thing herein, that 
in the leaſt countenances the Nonſenſe as 
well as the Blaſphemy of a created or deri- 
vative God, or one Sentiment that tends to 
eclipſe the glorious Beams of the SEeLF- 
EX1STENT SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

The Socinian and Mahometan muſt re- 
nounce their“ Koran, before they will be 
able to look upon the Great Prophet, Je- 
sus of NAZaRETH, as IM MANUEL, Gop 
Wirz US; a Truth that lies at the Root 
of Chriſtianity, conſequently is taught 
throughout this Book. | 

As for Papiſts, either, profeſſed or doc- 
trinal, they will find nothing about the Me- 
rit of Works, either before or after Juſt fi- 
cation ; but the Whole of the Salvation of 
Sinners 1s aſcribed to the Atonement and 


* Koran, from the Arabic Karna to read, ſigni” 
kes a Book. The Koran is that Book which the Fol- 
lowers of Mahomet look upon as their Bible; which 
correſponds with the Socinian Writers in allowing 
JESUS to be a Prophet, and no more. 
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Merit of the Blood and Righteouſneſs of 
JexovAHn in our Nature, imputed through 
Grace, and applied by Faith, to the Sinner's 
Heart and Conſcience, juſtifying his Perſon 
and*renewing and ſanctifying his Nature, 
thro' the Operation of the Hot y SpIRIr, 
of which he is thereby made a Partaker. 

Hence the Antinomian mult expect but 
little Contentment in peruſing the follow- 
ing Hymns, for they maintain, that with- 
out Holineſs, (perſonal Holineſs) wrought 
in the Soul of a Believer, by the SpiR Ir 
or Gop, delivering him from the + Domi- 
nion, and from the * Love of all Sin 
(whether inward or outward) no Man ſhall 
ſee the Log D. | 

Nor will the mere Formaliſt, whatever 
outward Profeſhon he makes, whether 
Churchman or Diflenter, have much Taſte 
for theſe Songs of Sion ; for they maintain 
that 

No outward Forms can make us clean, 

The Leproſy lies deep within. 

gdly, As due Care is taken to make the 
Matter of theſe Hymns as Scriptural as poſ- 
ſible, ſo thou wilt find, gentle Reader, 
(and mayſt thou find its Power and Sweet- 
neſs in thy Soul) that Jesvs the Great High 
Prieſt and bleſſed Apoſtle of our Profeſſion, 


I Rom. vi, 14. * Rom vii. 22, 
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is the grand Subject (either mediately or 
immediately) of every Song, as he doubt- 
leſs is of the whole Revelation of Gop— 
* the Teſtimony of Jzsvs is the Spirit of 
Prophecy.” Rev. xix. 10. * He is the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life; none can 
come to the Father but by Him,” John xiv. 
6. CHRIST is all and in all,” Col. iii. 11. 
He is the ALpHa and OMEGA, the FIRST 
and LasT; the BEOGCINNINO and Exp,“ 
Rev. i. 8.—xxi. 6. He therefore, in the 
Unity of the Eternal Gop hab, together 
with the Father and the Holy Spitit, three 
divine Perſons in one Self- exiſtent IE Ho- 
VAH, is the Gop of the Chriſtians. To 
this glorious Lox D Gop of Heaven and 
Earth, may we be enabled to ſing Praiſes 
with Underſtanding ! and to the Harmony 
of our Voices, add that of our Hearts and 
Lives ! May theſe maintain a happy Con- 
cord with the Word and Will of CHRIST 
Jesus; until we meet before the Throne 
of God and the Lams, and with an in- 
numberable Company of juſt Men made 
perfect, ſhout forth thenever ending Praiſes 
of Him who was dead, and is alive again, 
and hath Redeemed us unto GOD by his 


Blood. So be it Logp Jzsvs, Amen, and 
- Amen, 


4 . 


CUNT EANTS» 


| Page 
LAS, and did my Saviour bleed 22 


Awake and ſing the Song — 38 
Attend while Ged's eternal Son — 14 
Array'd in Mortal Fleſh — 7 
Almighty God of Truth and Love —— £0 


Awake our Souls, awake our Fears 95 
Away my unbelieving Fear 126 
Ah lovely Appearance of Death 130 
And let this feeble Body fai! ?.:!n.r.— 133 
All Praiſe to the Lord all Praiſe is his due 162 
All Glory and Praiſe 
Aloud J cried, aloud I pray'd 
Ariſe my Soul with Wonder ſee 187 


Be with me, Lord, where'er I go | 28 

Bury'd in Shadous of the Night ——— 68 
Before Jehovah's awefnl Throne — 83 

Bleſt are the Souls that hear and know — 106 
Brethren let us join to bleſs 109 
Bleſs'd are the humble Souls that ſee 160 
Bleſt be the Father and his Love —— 189 


Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove —— 2 
Come let us join our chearful Songs — 7 
Come to Judgment come away ! 


— 165 


20 
Come ye that love the Lord — — 33 
Chriſt the Lord is riſen To- Day 34 
Come my Father's Family w=—— 60 
Come thoa Fount of every Blefing —— 73 


Come let us aſcend, my Companion and Friend 78 
Come deſcend, O heavenly Spirit 86 
Come let us anew our Journey purſue — 90 
Children of the heav'nly King 
Come let us all unite to praite — 11 
Chriſt from whom all Bleſſings low — 114 
Come thou long expected Jelus' - — 117 
Come Holy Ghoſt our Souls inſpire —— 125 
Come on my Partners in Diſtreſs —— 128 


1 


"I NOCON T'E NT-& Pape 
Come Holy Ghoſt thine influence ſhed —— 148 


Chriſt our Paſſover for us 151 
Come Holy Ghoſt ſet to thy Seal — 153 
Come. Jeſus come deſcend, and dwell — 164 
Come to the feaſt for Cariſt ivvites — 164 
Come thou Almighty King 191 
Come, ye Sinners, poor and wretched 198 
Come, Holy Spirit come 1,9 
Diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing, Lord 168 
| Deep in the Duſt before thy Throne — 107 
| Ere I ſleep for every Favour, — 55 
' 
| Father how wide thy Glory ſhines — 41 
From all that dwell below the Skies — 40 
Father I firetch mine Hands to Thee — 74 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt — 143 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 147 
| Father God who Seeſt in Me — 160 
| Father of Earth and Heaven — 167 
: Father thro thy Son receive — ä 168 
128 God of my Salvation hear — i ; 
| Glory be to Ged on high —— 18 ; 
i God of all Grace and Majeſty — 7 | 
Give to the Father Praiſe — — 147 J 
God of unexampled Grace — 159 , 
God of all-redeeming Grace — 16. a 
ul Give thanks to God moſt high — 163 ! 
us 1 Glory, Honeur — 168 | 
be Glory and Honour be to Thee — 191 Je 
(3 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 201 1 
\ [ | Ho! every one that thirfts draw nigh — I | 
10 Hark the Herald Angels ſing — 8 K 
9 Head of the Church Triumphant — 3 
q Hail the Day that ſees Him riſe — 3 Le 
| 


He comes ! He comes! the Judge ſevere 4 Le 


1 | Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord — 147 Le 
bb How ſad our State by Nature is — Lo 
Happy the Heart where Graces reign -— 61 La 


CONTENTS, 
How heavy is the Night 

How can we adore or worthily praiſe — 
Holy Lamb who Thee receive 
Hither ye Poor, ye Sick, ye Blind — 
Hail Thou once deſpiſed Jeſus — 
He dies, the Friend of Sinners dies — 
How happy the ſorrowful Man 
Hoſanna to Jeſus on High 
How glorious the Lamb 
Happy the Man to whom 'tis given 
How empty was our former boaſt 
He is a God of ſov'reign Love 


11 


Jeſus my all to Heaven is gone 
Jeſu Friend of Sinners hear 
Jeſus the all reſtoring Word 
Jeſus the all atoning Lamb 
Jeſus, we thy Promiſe claim 

oin all the glorious Names 
boa thou art my Righteouſneſs 
Jeſu let thy pitying Eye 

Jeſus Lord we look to Thee 
Jeſu lover of my Soul —— 
1 Jef invites his Saints 

n Jeſus we live is Joes we reſt 
Jef thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 

n this World of Sin and Sorrow 
Jeſus, ſhew us thy Salvation 
Jeſus, we thy Promiſe claim 
I am Alpha, ſays the Saviour 


Au 101 


Keep Silence all created Things 


Lord and God of heavenly Powers 
Lord if now Thou paſſeſt by me 
Lord if thou the Grace impart 

Lo he comes with Clouds deſcending 
Lamb of God, we fall before thee 
Love divine all Love excelling 


FH 


69 


| CONTENTS 
Lord where ſhall guilty Souls retire 
Light of thoſe whoſe dreary Dwelling 
Lord we are vile, conceived in Sin 


Let Earth and Heaven agree 
Long have we ſat beneath the Sound 


Lord of the Worlds above — 


Lord we come beſore thee now — 
Lamb of God whoſe bleeding Love — 
Lamb of God for wbom we langviſh — 
Lift up your Heads in Joyful Hope — 
Lord we adore thy dark Deſigiis — 
Lift up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seat 
Lift your Heads, ye Friends of Jeſus 


Lord, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing 


Meet and right it is to ing — 
My drowſy Pow'rs why fleep you ſo 

My Soul repeat his Praiſe 
My hiding Place my refuge Tow'r 


Now to the Pow'r of God ſupreme _ 
Not all the Blood of Beaſts — 
Now to-the Lord a noble Song | 
Now begin the Heav'nly Theme — 


O for an Heart to praiſe my God 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to Praiſe 


O. Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe — 


O tell me no more 
Our Lord is riſea from the Dead 
O come, th ou wounded Lamb of God 


O Lore divine how ſweet thou art! —— 


Of him who did ſalvation bring 
O Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt 


O God how endleſs is thy Love — 


O let thy Love our Hearts conſtrain 
O Lord incline thy gracious Ear 
Out of the Depth of Self Deſpair 

O my Lord, what mult I do 


CONTENTS. 


age O Father of Heav'n ! be ever ador'd 
m2. Our Lives our Blood we here preſent 
By Our Shepherd alone 


O Lord how great's thy Favour cas 
o God our Help ren,, 
O ſeſu our Lor 


105 O thou tender, loving jeſus 

475 O may our Lips and Lives expreſs 

156 Praiſe be to the Father given ia 

169 Praile ye the Lord 'tis good to raiſe — 

188 Plung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſ pair. 

193 Praiſe the Lord who reigns above 

196 Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow 

203 Praiſe ye the Lord y' immortal Choir —— 
53 Rejoice, the Lord is King 3 
64 Rejoice evermore with Angels above 

115 Riſe my Soul adore thy Maker — 


175 Riſe my Soul and ſtrength thy Wings 
Raiſe your Triumphant Songs 


* Sinners obey the Goſpel Word 
2 ons of Men behold from far — 
170 Sweet is the Mem'ry of thy Grace — 


Son of God, thy Bleſſing grant 

3 Sweet 1s the Work O God our King 

5 Salvation, O the joyful Sound —— 
11 Saviour and can it be | — 
13 I Sole Self-cxiſting God. moſt High — 
37 Sing we to our God above 


The Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare 
Thou art the Door which open ſtands 
97 ro all my Vileneſs Chriſt is glory bright 
184 Thou hidden Love of God whoſe Height 
116 The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
116 hee we adore eternal Name — 
7134 The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears —— 
The Lord of Earth and Sky — 
Tell us O Women, we wou'd know 


This is the Field where hidden lies 


CONTENTS 
Tis thy good Pleaſare Lord — — 
This is the Day the Lord hath made 

Thou dear Redecmer, dying Lamb 

To God the only wiſe 
Try us, O God, and ſearch the Ground 
"Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid — 
The Lord ſupplies his People's Need 
Thou God of glorious Majeſty — 
Thou Jeſu art our King 

To Father, Son, and Holy Gho 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 

To God who reigns enthron'd on high 

*T was on that dark that doleful Night 
Thou very Paſchal Lamb 
Thankful for our ev'ry Bleſſin 
*Tis done, th' atoning Work is done 
This God is the God we adore 

Th' extent of Jeſu's Love — 


Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs 


Who ſhall the Lord's Elect condemn 
When with my Mind devoutly preſt 
World adieu ! thou real Cheat 
We give immertal Praiſe — 
We magnify thy Grace, O Lord 
With Joy we meditate the Grace —— 
What good News the Angels bring 

Why does your Face, ye humble Souls 
When the firſt Parents of our Race 

Who hath our Report believed ———— 
When l ſurvey the wond*rous Croſs 

What ſhall we render unto Thee — 
When I travail in Diſtreſs 


Ve Servants of God your Maſter proclaim 
Ye Servants of God whoſe diligent Care 
Ye Nations who the Globe divide 

Ye Saints and Servants of the Lord 


\ 


A 
OLLECTION 
* 9% JO 2 


PSALMS and HYMNS. 


54 HYMN I. 
= INVITATION. 
48 


Isa1an, lv. ver. 1, &c. 


101 J. 
ys | O! ey ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, 


('Tis God invites a fallen Race) 
ercy and free Salvation buy, 


Buy Wine, and * and Goſpel-Grace, 


ome to the living Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Word, 
39 Return, ye weary. Wand'rers home, 
52 And taſte the vodnels of the Lonp. 


113 See 
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III. 
See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe! 
For you in healing Streams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ve lab'ring, burthen'd, Sin- ſick Souls. 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind ; 

F pn the Gift of Gop receive, 
Pardon, and Peace, in IEsus find, 


HYMN IL 


VENI CREATOR, 


OME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, “ 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours, 
IL 
Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thels earthly Toys; 
Our Souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys! 1 
III. 
In vain we tune our formal Songs; 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe! 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 


And our Devotion dies. 
IV. 


Dear LoRDd ! and ſhall we ever live 


Our Love ſo faint, 


At this poor dying Rate; 
o cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us ſo great? 


Mat. iii. 16, 


31 
V 


Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs : 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours, 


HYMN III. 


P$SALM li. 10. 


| | 
For an Heart to praiſe my Gop ! 
An Heart from Guilt ſet free, 


So freely ſpilt for me! 
| | ROS 
An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 
Where only CHRIS is heard to ſpeak, 
Where J Esus 8 alone. 
II. 
An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 8 
Which neither Life, nor Death, can part 
From him who dwells within. 
| IV. 
An Heart in ev'ry Thought renew'd, 
And fill'd with Love vine, 


A Copy, Lox, of Thine. 


* Heb. x. 22. 1 Pet. i. 2. + Job xxii. 22. 
Pf. Ixxiii. 1, || 2 Cor, xiii, 5. f Pf. ci. 2. 


** Luke viii. 15, 


An Heart that's ſprinkled with the Blood“ 


Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, ** 
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Thy Nature, LT Lok p, impart, 
ome quickly from above, * 
Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
Thy new, beſt Name of Love. 


HYMN IV. 


Gop g'orious, and Sinners ſaved. 


I. 
ATHER, how wide thy Glory ſhines ! 
How high thy Wonders rife |! 


Known thro” the Earth by thouſand Signs he 


By thouſand — _ Skies. 
Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power, 
Their Motions ſpeak thy Skill : 
And on the Win $6” ev'ry Hour 
We read thy Parienc ſtill. 
II 
But when we view thy great Deſign 
To ſave rebellious Worms; 
Where Vengeance and Compaſſion j Join 
In their divineſt Forms: 
IV. 8 
Here the whole DEIT y is known, 
Nor dares a Creature guels, 
Which of the Glories brighter ſhone, 
The Juſtice or the Grace. 


Rev. ii. 17. 
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V. 

Now the full Glories of the Lams 

Adorn the heav*nly Plains, 
Bright Seraphs learn IMMANUEL's NAME, 

nd try their — Strains, 

O, may I bear ſome humble Part 

In that immortal Song, 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, 

And Love command my Tongue, 


HEESMN:-YV, 


| PSALM Ixxxix. 14, 1 6, 16, 17. 

| I. 
What ſhall I do, my Sa vrovx to praiſe; 
So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in Grace; 

So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 

The weakeſt Believer, that hangs upon him! 


How happy the Man, whoſe Heart is ſet free,, 
'he People that can be joyful in Thee ! 
heir Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, 
nd {till they are —_ of JIEsus's Grace. 
heir daily Delight fhall be in thy Name, 
hey ſhall, as their Right, thy Righteouſneſs 
1 (claim: 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
(thy Blood, 


| Now sold ſhall they appear in the Preſence of Gon. 


B 3 For 


161 


IV. TT 
| | For thou art their Boaſt, their Glory and Pow'r, 
[ And they alfo truſt to ſee the glad Hour, 


i Their Soul's newCreation, a Life fromthe Dead, 
The Day of Salvation, that lifts up their Head, 
V 


Yea, LoRD, they ſhall ſee the Bliſs ofthine own, 
it 'T hy Secret to them ſhall ſoon be made known: 
1 For Sorrow and Sadneſs, they Joy ſhall receive, 


0 And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all that Believe. 
= HYMN VI. 
f 


IN VITATION.“ 
INNERS, obey the Goſpel-Word, 
Haſte to the Supper of your Loxp, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious Day, V 
All 1 hings are ready come away ! 
3 y 
Ready the Father 1s to own, 
And kits his late returning Son; 8 


Ready the loving SAv1ouR ſtands, J 
And ſpreads for * bleeding Hands, 
. A 

Ready the Spirit of his Love, 
Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; 
T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, T 
And waſh and ſeal you Sons of Gop. 

Sh © | O 


Ready for you the Angels wait,+ 

To triumph in your bleſt Eftate : 

Tuning their Harps, they long to praiſe 

"The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 

Luke xiv. 16. 5 Luke xv. 20. || Ez, xi. 19. 
712 Cor. i. 22. 1 Euke xv. 7. 
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V. 

Come, then ye Sinners to your Loxp, 
To Happineſs in CHRISYH reſtor'd ; 

His proffer'd Benefits embrace, 


The Plenitude of Goſpel-Gtace. 


HYMN VII. 


Rev. iv. 11. and v. 11, 12. 


I. 
OME, let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys re one. ; 
Worthy the LaMs that dy'd, they cr 
To 4 exalted thus : s ds 
Worthy the Lams, our Hearts reply, 
For bs was {lain for us! 
III. 
Js us is worthy to receive 
Honour and Power divine; 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lok p, for * thine. 
The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the facred Name 
Of Him who fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lams, 


Born that 


F 
Nativity of CHR I sr. 


I 


Glory to the new-born King ! 


He the Herald- Angels ſing, 


*eace on Earth, and Mer 


4 
Gop and Sinners reconcil'd, 


II. 


Joyful my Nations riſe, 


Join the 


mild, 


riumphs of the Skies ; 


With th' angelic Hoſt proclaim, 
in Bethlehem 1” þ 


„ CHRIST is born 


III. 


Mild he lays his Glory by, 
Men no more may die; 

Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 

Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


+ Luke ii. 10, 11. F Iſ. vii. 14. || Luke ii. 10. 


Cunts by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 

CHRIsT the everlaſting Lord ; 
Late in Time behold him come, 

Offspring of the Tees Womb. 


Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity | 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t'appear, 
Is us our IMMANUEL here. & 


Hail the Heav'n- born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! 
Light and Life to || all he brings, 
Ris'n with Healing 7 Wings ! 


(9 ] 


VII. 

Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home : 

Riſe the Woman's conquering Seed, 


Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 
VIII. 


Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 


Stamp thine Image in its Place 
Second Adam from above, 
Re-inſtate us in thy Love. 


HYMN IX. 
Pit, IV; 4. 


our LoRD and King adore; 
rtals, give Thanks, and fing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


R. OICE, the Loxp is King; 
0 


Jesrs the SAv1OUR reigns, 
The Gop of Truth and Love; 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above ; 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. | 


His Kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er Earth and Heav'n: 
The Keys of Death and Hell * 
Are to our IEsus giv'n ; 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 
| nr. 


( 10 ] 

IV. 

He ſits at Gop's Right Hand, 
Till all his Foes ſubmit, 

And bow to his Command, 

And fall beneath his Feet: 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, D. 
Rejoice, again | ſay, rejoice. 


. Fr 

He all his Foes ſhall quell, 

Shall all our Sins j deſtroy, 

And every Boſom {well U 
lt With pure ſeraphic Joy: | 
| 1 Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, Fr 

| Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 1 7 | 
it | VI. 4 4 T; 


Rejoice in glorious Hope, | | 
| 8 the Judge ſhall come, | 
WAL And take his Servants up 

WY To their Eternal Home : 

We ſoon ſhall hear th'Archangel's Voice, “ 
The Trump of God ſhall ſound, Rejoice, 


HYMN X. 


The poor Sinner. 


OD of my Salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Süumply would I now draw near, 
Thy Blefiing to receive; 
Full of Guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy Wounds for refuge flee : +- 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lams, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


t Hoſ. x. 8. 1 John iii. 8. ® Theſ. iv. 16. 


ar 
| II. 
W Nothing have I, Lord to pay, 
Nor can thy Grace procure ; 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor; 
Duſt and Aſhes 1s my Name, 

My all is Sin and Miſery : 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lam, 
Thy Blood was 11 for me. 
Without Money, without Price, 

I come thy Love to buy; 
From myſelf I turn my Eyes, 
The Chief of Sinners I. 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee.* - 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lams, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


NAI. 
Malachi iv. 2. 


Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 

With Healing in thy Wings; 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting Soul, 
Thy Light N brings. 
heſe Clouds of Pride and Sin diſpel, 
By thine all-piercing Beam, 
Lighten mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart 
With holy Hope * 

J. 
My Mind by thy all-quick'ning Pow'r 
1 rom low Deſires ſet free, P 
® Phil, iii. 9. 


ice, 


dice, 
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Unite my ſcatter'd Thoughts, and fix 

My Love entire on Thee, 
| IV. 

FATHER, thy long-loſt Child receive; 
SAVIOUR, thy Purchaſe own : 

Bleſt ComFoRTER, with Peace and Joy, 
Thy new- made Creature crown, 


HY MN XII. 
1 Theſſ. v. 16. 


EJOICE evermore, 
With Angels above, 
— 0 


Esus's Pow'r, 
In JIEsus's Love, 
With glad Exultation 
Your Triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Gop 3 LAu3.“ 
Thou, LorD, our Relief 
In Trouble. haſt been, 
Haſt ſav'd us from Grief, 
Haſt kept us from Sin; 
The Pow'r of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our (hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All Fulneſs 8 
III. 
All Fulneſs of Peace, 
All Fulneſs of Joy, 
And ſpifitual Bliſs 
T hat never ſhall cloy 


® Rev. vii. 10. 
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To us it is given 
In Jzsvs to know, 
A Kingdom of Heaven, 
An Heaven below. 


„IV. 

No longer we'd join, 

Where Sinners invite, 
Or envy the Swine + 

Their brutiſh Delight; 
Their § Joy is all Sadneſs, 

Their Mirth is all vain, 
Their || Laughter is Madneſs, 

Their Pleaſure is Pain. 


V. 

O may they at laſt 

With Sorrow return, 
That Pleaſure to taſte 

They never can mourn 2 
Our Jesus receiving, 

Our Happineſs prove, 
The Joy of Believing, 

The Heaven of Love. 


H YMN XIII. 
I 


Mell me no more, . 
Of this World's vain Store; 
The Time for ſuch 'T rifles 

With me now is o'er, 


* 2 Cor. vi. 17. + 2 Pet, ii. 22. Jude x. 
$ Prov, xiv, 13. || Eecl, ii. 2. 


C 


* 


.. 


A Country I've found, 
Where true Joys abound : 
To dwell I'm determin'd 
On that happy Ground, 


III. 


The Souls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, 

And me in that Number 
May Jesvs receive. 


IV. 


My Soul don't delay, 
He calls thee away; 
Riſe, follow thy SAy 1ouR, 
And bleſs the glad Day. 


V 


No Mortal doth know, 
What He can beſtow, 

What Light, Strength, and Comfort; 
Go after Him, go. 


VI. 


And when I'm to die, 
* Receive me,” Pll cry, 
For Jesvs hath lov'd me, 
1 cannot ſay why ! 


fort; 


BIB 
HYMN XIV. 


es 
ORD and God of heavenly Pow'rs, 
i | Hallel ujahs 
Their's, and O benignly our's, Hallelujah. 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah. 
Worms attempt to _ thy Name, Hallelujah. 
Bow thine Ear in Mercy bow, Hallelujah. 
Hear, the“ World's Atonement Thou, Hallelujah, 
Jesus, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah. 
Jake, O take our 2 away, Hallelujah. 
Thee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah. 
Angels and e join, Hallelujah. 
We with them our Voices raiſe, Hallelujah, 
Echoing thine r ooo Hallelujah. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lon p! Hallelujah. 
Live, by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, Hallelujah, 
Full of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelujah. 
Glory be to Gop, on high,” & Hallelujak. 


HYMN XV. 


Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 35. 


| I. 
ORD, if now thou paſſeſt by me, 
L Stand and call me unto Thee, 
reely, fully, juſtify me, 
Give me Eyes thy Love to ſee ; 
. C 2 | Love 


® John vi. 51. 1 John ii. 2. 5 Luke ii. 14. 
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; Love, that brought Thee down from Heavy cn. 
| Made my Gor a Man of Grief : 

1 Let it ſhew = Sins forgiven ; 

% Help, O help mine Unbelict ! ! 

Ih + Long I for thy Love have wa 'ted, 


Begging ſat by the Way-ſide, 
Let m 'y Soul be * new created, 
il! | And my Spirit + ſanctify'd. 


1 Thou, O Los, in great Compaſſi ion, 
| || | Haſt in Part my Sight reſtor'd; 
uy Shew me all thy fall $ Salvation, 
1 Make the e as his Lord. 


HYMN XVI. 


Pf. xxxi. Matt. xi 29. 


ORD, if Thou the Grace 1mpart, 
Poor in 8 irit, meek in Hcart, 
i thall as my Mater be, 
Rooted in r 
From the Time that thee I know, 
Nothing may J ſeck below, 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in es a 25 
Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little Child 5 
Pleas'd with all the Loxp provides, 
Wean'd from all the World befides. 
KT ©, 
FaTaen ! fix my Soul on Thee, 
Ev'ry Evil let me flce. 


* Gal. vi. 15. + 3 Theſſ. v. 23. 6 Mark x. 15. 


” — —— PTC. 
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ma 
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Heaven, 3 Happy, happy in thy Love | 
| V. 


rk x. 15. 


Him let Vael ſtill adore, 
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Nothing want beneath, above, | 


O ! that all, who ſeek, may find 
Ev'ry Good in JEsvus join'd ! 


Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore. 


HYMN XVIL 


If. xxxv. 8, 9, 10. 
I 


ESUS, my all, to Heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my Hope upon; 

His track I ſee, and Pll purſue 

The narrow Way, *till him I view. 


wb # 


'The Way the holy Prophets went, 
Ihe Road that leads from Baniſhment, 
The King's Highway of Holineſs,* 
The Way of + Peace and Pleaſantneſs. 
III. 
Not any may go up thereon | 
But trav'ling 8 I be One 9 
Way-faring Men to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the Way be found. 
I . 
This is the Way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 


Ia. xxxv. 8. + Prov. iii. 17. 


C 3 My 4 
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My Grief a Burden long has been, 
Becauſe 1 could not _ from Sin, 

The more I ftrove againſt it's Pow'r,* 

- I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 

Till late I heard my SAv1ovuk fay, 

& Come hither _ + I am the Way. 
T.o ! glad I come, and thou bleſt Lame, 
Shalt take me to Thee as IJ am; 
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give, 
Nothing but Love —_ I receive. || 
Then will I tell to Sinners round; 
What a dear SAv 10UR I have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming Blood, 

And fay, „ Behold the Way to Gop.” + 


HYM N XVIII. 


I, 
LORY be to God on high, 
Gor whoſe Glory fills the Sky; 

Peace on Earth and May forgiv'n, 
Man, the bags "x of Heav'n. 
C11ntsT our Lok and Gop we own, 
CHRrIsT the FATHER's only Son, 
Lams of Gop for Sinners flain, 
S Avio of offending Man. 


- 


Bow 


— #7 4. Y 


Cy 


* Rom, vii. 14. Ke. f John xiv. 6, [|| Hof, 
xiv. 4+ + John. i. 29. 


Bow 


Hol. 
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Tl. 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear, the World's Atonement Thou, 


Irsus in thy Name we pray, 
Take, O take, our Sins away. 


IV. 
Pow'rful Advocate with Gop, 
— us by thy Blood; 
ow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 


Hear, the * World's Atonement Thou. 


HTMN XIX. 


J. 
HE Lorp my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care, 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants upply ; 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
My Noon-day Walks he fhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours detend. 


II. 
When in the ſultry Glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty Mountain pant, 
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads 
My weary wand'ring Steps he leads; 
Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant Landſkip flow. 

III. 
Though in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors over{pread, 
My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 
For thou, O Lox, art wich me ſtill ; 


® John vi. £1. 1 John ii. 23 
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Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful Shade, 


IV. 


Tho' in a dreary, rugged Way, 

Thro' devious lonely Wilds I ſtray, 

Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile, 

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile 

With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around. 


HYMN XX. 


ADVENT. 
1 Cor. xv. 52. 1 Theſ. iv. 16. 


» I. 
ce 2 to Judgment, come away, 
(Hark, I hear th' Arch-angel lay, . 
Summoning the Dead to riſe) | 
% Hafte, reſume, and lift your Eyes, 
« Hear, ye Sons of Adam, hear 
Man, before thy Gop appear.“ 


JH © EE 
Come to Judgment, come away, 
This the Jaſt, the dreadful Day! 
Sov'reign Author, Judge of all, 
Duſt obeys thy quick*ning Call,* 
Duſt no other Voice will heed, 
Thane the Trump that wakes the Dead. 


Come 


Johs v. 25. 


oh 


„ 


Come 
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III. 
Come to judgment, come away, 
Ling'ring Man no longer ſtay, 
Thee let Earth at length reſtore, 
Pris'ner in her Womb no more, 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, 
Riſe to meet thine inſtant Doom! 


IV. 
Come to Judgment, come away, 
Wide diipers'd, howe'er ye ſtray, 
Loft in Fire, or Air, or Main,* 
Kindred Atoms meet again, 
Sepulcher'd wl-reer ye reſt, 


Mix'd with Fiſh, or Bird, or Beaſt, 
W's 


Come to Judgment, come away, 

Help, O CuRIST, thy Works decay 
Man is out of Order hurl'd, 

Parcel'd out of all the World : 

LoRD, thy broken Concert, raiſe, 


And the Muſic thall be Praiſe. 


HYMN XXI. 


| I. 
HO ſhall the Lox 's Ele& condemn ? 
*T'is God who juſtifies their Souls, 
And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 
O'er all their Sins divinely rolls, 


Wha 


Rev. xx. 13, 
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IF. 


Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell? 


'Tis CHRISH who ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
And the valvation to fulfil, 
Behold him riſing from the Dead. 


III. 


He lives! he lives ! he fits above, 
For ever interceding there: 

Who ſhall divide us from his Love, 
Or what fſhall-tempt us to Deſpair ? 


IV. 


Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, 


Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs ? 
He, who hath lov'd us, bears us thro), 
And makes us more than Conquerors too. 


3 


Not all that Men on Earth can do, 


Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below, 


Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 


Or wean our Hearts from CHRIST, our Love. 


HYMN XXII. 
GOOD FRIDAY. 
1 


And did my Sov'reign die? 


\ LAS! and did my SAVIOUR bleed: 


Would 


too. 


* 


Vould 


6 231 
Would he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I ? 


II. 


Was it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree ? 

Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown ! 
And Love beyond Degree! 


III. 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his Glories in, 

When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd 
For Man the Creature's Sin. 


IV. 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, 
While his dear Croſs appears, 

Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears, 


V. 


But Drops of Grief can neꝰ er repay 
The Debt of Love I owe: 
Here, Lon p, I'd give myſelf away, 
*T 18 all that I can do. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXIII. 
EPIPHANY. 


Matt. ii. 10. 


J. 

ONS of Men, behold from far, 

Hail the long expected Star, 
Jacob's Star, that gilds the 1 
Guides bewild'red 1 right. 
Fear not hence that there ſhould flow 
Wars or Peſtilence below; 
Wars it bids and Tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the 8 of Peace. 
Mild He ſhines on all beneath, 
Picreing thro? the Shades of Death, 
Scatt'ring Error's wide- ſpread Night, 
Kindling Darkneſs : * Light. 
Nations all far off and near, 
Haſte to ſee your Gop appear: 
Haſte, for him your Hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifeſted there.* | 
There behold the Day-ſpring riſe, 
Pouring Eye-ſight on your Eyes; 
Gop in his own Light ſurvey, 
Shining to the perfect Day. 


# 2 Pet. i. 19. ＋ Luke i. 72. 


IVhen they ſaw the STAR they rejoiced. 
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i VI. 

ig ye Morning-ſtars again, 1 
or deſcends on Earth to reign ! 
WDcigns for Man his Life t employ, 
Piout, ye Sons of Gop, for Joy 


HYMN XXIV. 
Hoſea xiv.- 2. 


: ate with you Words, and turn to the Loxp, 
% unto him, Take away all Iniguity, and 
receive us graciouſly. | 


J. 
ESU, Friend of Sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I pray, 
rom my Debt of Sin ſet clear, 
For I have nought to pay. 4 
zcak, O ſpeak the kind Releaſe, 
A poor backſliding Soul reſtore ; & 
ove me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me fin 3 
in's Deceitfulneſs hath ſpread, 
An Hardneſs o'er my Hoare ; 
ut if thou thy Spirit thed, 
That hardneſs ſhall depart : 


— 
= 


+ Job xxxviii. 7. $ Hoſ, xiv, 4. 
U John viü. 11. 


D Sin'y 


Shed thy Love, thy Tenderneſs, 
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And let me feel they ſoft'ning Pow'r ; 


Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 


HYMN XXV. 
MORNING. 


L 
ESUS, the all-reſtoring Word, 
Our fallen Spirit's Hope, 
After thy lovely Likeneſs Lorp, 
O when ſhall we wake vp! 


II. 
Thou, O our Gop, Thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 
(Quicken our Souls, inſtru our Hearts, 


Our ſinking Footſteps ſtay. 
III. 


All that Thou doſt on Earth beſtow, 


Of Heaven, vouchſafe to give; 
Give us, O Lok, Thyſelf to know,“ 
In Thee to + walk, and live. 


LY. 
Fill us with all the Life of Love, 
In myſtic Union join -& 
Us to 'I hyſelf, and let vs prove 
The Fellowſhip divine, 


Open 


® John xvii. 3. + Col. ii, 6, 5 John xv. 3. 


＋ e 


Open 


Xv. IE 
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en the Intercourſe between 
Our longing Souls and Thee, 


Never to be broke off again 


Thro” all Eternity. 


HYMN XXVI. 


EVENIN G. 


* 
ESUS, the all- atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt Mankind, 


Salvatiot in whoſe only Name 


A ſinful World can find: | 


II. | 
We aſk thy Grace to make us clean, 
We come to "I'hee, our Gop : 
Open, O Loxyv, for this Day's Sin, 
The Fountain of thy Blood.“ 


III. 
Hither our ſpotted Souls be brought, 
And ey” ry idle Word, 
And ev'ry Work, and ev'ry Thought, 


That hath not 7 our LoRD. 
i 


Hither our Acton, 1 deem'd,. 
By Man, and eounte 


As filthy Rags by Gop 1 + 
Till 8 with thy Blood. 
H VM W 


Zech. xiii. 1. + Iſa. Ixiv. 6. 
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H TMN XXVII. 


J. 
B: with me, LoRD, where'er I go, 
u 


Learn me what thou would'ſt have me ds, 
19 


ggeſt what'er I think or ſay, 
Direct me in the narrow Way. 


II. 
Prevent me leſt I harbour Pride, 
Leſt I in my own Strength confide z 
Shew me my Weakneſs, let me fee 
I have my Pow'r, my All from thee. 


III. 

Enrich me alway with thy Love, 
My kind Protector ever prove; 
Thy Signet pt upon my Breaſt, 
And let thy Spirit ou me reſt, 

. IV. 
Aſſiſt, and teach me how to pray, 
Incline my Nature to obey, 
What thou abhorr'ſt, that. may I flee, 
And love alone what pleaſes thee, 


V. 
Oh may I never do my Will, 
But thine, and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my Time, and all my Ways 
Be ſpent, and ended to thy Praiſe. 


HYMN 
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H TMN XXVIII. | 
The Sinner converted, If, xxxviii. 17, 19. | 


Thou hat in Love to my Soul delivered it from the 
Pit of Corruption ; for thou haſt caſt all my 
Sins behind thy Back. The Living, the Liv- 
ing, he ſhall praiſe thee, as I do this Day. 


- I. 

8 HEN with my Mind devoutly preſt, 

3 Dear Sa v 10UR, my revolving Breaſt 

Would paſt Offences trace; 

rembling I make the black Review, 

et pleas'd behold, admiring too, 

The Power of * Grace! 

ET his Tongue, with Blaſphemies defil'd, 

El hcſe Feet to erring Paths beguil'd. 

In heav'nly League agree; 

ho could believe ſuch Lips could praiſe, | 

r think my dark and winding Ways 1 

ghould ever lead . Thee! ; 

heſe Eyes, that once abus'd their Sight, 

Cow lift to Thee tlfeir wat'ry Light, | 

And weep a ſilent Flood; | 
| 
l 
| 
| 
: 


heſe Hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs Pray'r ; 
D waſh away the Stains they wear, 
In pure redeemin * 
heſe Ears, that ꝓleas'd could entertain: 
Phe midnight Oath, the luſtful Strain, 
When round the feſtal Board; 
D 3 Nou 


MN 


UT 
Now, deaf to all th* enchanting Noiſe, 


Avoid the Throng, deteſt the Joys, 
And preſs to hear thy Wok b. ae 
* 


Thus art Thou ſcrv'd in ev'ry Part,— 
O wouldſt Thou more transform my Heart, 
This droſſy Thing refine ; 
That Grace might Nature's Strength controul, 
And a new Creature - Body Soul 
Be, Lok p, for ever thine. 


HY MN A. 
Farewel to the World: 


ORLD. adieu! thou real Cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful Charms. 
FilPd my Heart with fond Conceit, 
Fooliſh Hopes, and falſe Alarms: 
Now I ſee, as clear as Day, 
How thy Follies nr 
Vain thy entertaining Sights, 
Falſe thy Promiſes renew'd, 
All the Pomp of thy Delights 
Does but tlatter and delude: 
Thee I quit, for Heav'n above, 
Object of the nobleſt Love. 


: III. 
Farewel Honour's empty Pride, 

Thy own nice, uncertain Guſt, 
If the leaſt Miſchance betide, 

Lays thee lower than the Duſt :: 
Worldly Honours end in Gall, 
Rife To-day—To-morrow fall, 


Fooliſh 


3 
IV. 
ooliſh Vanity Farewell 
More inconſtant than the Wave, 


Where th ſoothing Fancies dwell,, 
Pureſt 8 they deprave :. 


irt, le, to whom I fly from thee, 
WA :3vs CHRIST ſhall ſet me free. 


Follow after feeting Toys, 
oys that never over-paſt, 
i o D! how happy is a Heart 
Thou ſhall anſwer it's Deſires :: : 


et not, Log D! my wand'ring Mind! 
1 Since, in Thee alone, I find 
Solid and ſubſtantial Joys: x 
; Thro' Eternity ſhall laſt.. 
f VI. 
After Thee while it aſpires! 
W rue and faithful as Thou art, 
Tt ſhall ſee the glorious Scene 
Pf thine everlaſting Reign. 


HYMN XXX. 
The Triumph of Faith. 


I. | 
EAD of the Church triumphant ?' 
We joyfully adore Thee; 

Jill Thou appear, 

Thy Members here, 
all Sing like thoſe in Glory, :. 
e lift qur Hearts and Voices. 
Vith bleſt Anticipation, 
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And cry aloud, 
And give to Gop 
The Praiſe oft our Salvation. 
II. 
While in Affliction's Furnace, 
And paſſing thro the Fire, 
| Thy Love we Praiſe, 


Which knows-our Days, 


And ever brings us nigher, 
We clap our Hands exulting,* 
In thine Almighty Favour, 
The Love divine 
Which made us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 
III. 

Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' Torrents of Temptation, 
Nor will we fear, 

Whilſt thou art near, 
The Fire of Tribulation. 


The World with Sin and Satam: 


In vain'our March oppoſes, . 
By Thee we ſhall 
Break thro' them all, 
And ſing the Song of Moſes. f. 
. 
4 we ſee the Glory, 


o which Thou ſhalt reſtore us, 


The Croſs deſpiſe 
For that high Prins 


Which Thou haſt ſet before us. 


And 


® Pſalm xlvii. 1. + Exod; xv. 13». 
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And if thou count us worthy, 
We each as dying Stephen,, 
Shall ſee Thee ftand 
At Gop's Right-hand, 
To take us up to Heaven. 


HYMN XXXI. 


Heavenly Joy on Earth. 


J. 
OE ye that love the Lox o, 
And let your Joys be known, 

Join in a Song with ſweet accord, 

While ye 8 Throne. 

The Sorrows of the Mind 

Be baniſh'd from the Place; 
Religion never was deſign'd + 

To make dur Go ED leſs. 

Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 

Who never knew our Gop ; 
But Children of the heav'hly King 

Will ſpeak their Joys abroad. 


For they thro? Grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celeſtial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and * may grow. 


The Hill of Zion yields 
And: A thouſand facred Sweets, 
. Before- 


3»- Acts vii. 5 5. + Prov. iii. 17. 1 Pet. i. 8. 
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Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets,* 
VI. 
Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry, 
We're marching thro' IMMAanutL's Ground 
To fairer Worlds on high. 


HYMN XXXII. 


Reſurrection of CHRIS TT. 


. 
HRIS T the Loxp is ris'n To-day 
Sons of Men and Angels ſay, 

Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 

Sing ye Heav'ns, END reply. | 


Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won; 
Lo ! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo! He ſets in W "20 more. 

Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
CuRIsT hath burſt the Gates of Hell; 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
CHaRIsT hath Pe 1 

Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting F 
Once he died our Souls to fave, 
Where thy Victory, O Grave! 


* Ber. Ml. 16 21- 
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V. 
Soar we now where CHRIsT hath led, 
Follwing our exalted Head, 
Made like Him, like Him we riſe, 
Our's the Crofs, the 1 rave, the Sk ies. 


What tho? once we periſh'd all, 

Partners of our Patent's Fall, 

Second Life we * all receive, 
Who in JEsvs CHRIS; believe. 


VII. 


Hail me Loxp of Earth and Heav'n! 


Praiſe to thee by both be giy'n ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 


Hail! the + RESsURRECT ION TRHOU! 


VIII. 
King of Glory! Soul of Bliſs ! 
Everlaſting Life is this | 
Thee to I Know—Thy Pow'r to prove, + 
Thus to ling, and thus to love. | 


HYMN XXXIII. 
ASCENSION. 


| I. 

AIL the Day that ſees him riſe, 

Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes 
CHRIST awhile to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n. 
There the* pompous Triumph waits, 
« Lift your Heads, -eternal Gates ! 
« Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
Take the King of Glory in.“ 


1 Cor, xv. 22. + John xi, 25. I John xvii. 3. 
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_— ' 
Him, though higheſt Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his Throne, 
He can ne'er forget his own, 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his Death he pleads 3 : 
Next himſelf prepares our Place, + 
SAY lou of the ranſom'd Race. 


III. 
Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our Head To- day, $ 
See, thy faithful Servants ſee! 
Ever gazing up to Thee! } | 
Grant, though parted from our Sight, 
High above yon azure Height, | 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 
FolPwing thee beyond the Skies, 

IV. 
Ever upward may we move, 
W afted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking when our LoRDp ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after Home! 
There may we with thee remain,* 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign ; 
There thy Face unclouded fee, 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in thee ! 


HYMN 


_ + John xiv. 2. {| Heb. vi. 20. 4 2 Kings ii. 3. 
t Adds i. 9, 10, 11, „1 Theſſ. iv. 17, 
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HYMN XXXIV. 
The ſame. 


PSALM XXIV. 7. 


Lift up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be ye lift 
/ up, ye Everlaſting Doors, Tc, a 
* 
UR Lord is riſen from the Dead, 
Our JEsvs is gone up on high, 
The Pow'rs of Hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the 1 of the Sky. 
There his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
Ye cverlaſting _ give Way! 


Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial Scene; 

He claims theſe Manſions as his Right, 
Receive the _—_— Glory in ! 


Who is the King. of Glory, who ? 
The LoRD, who all his Foes o'ercame, 


The World, Sin, Death; and Hell o'erthrenw, ' 


And ] ESUS is the Conqu'ror's Name, 
V. - 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay: 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates; 

Ye everlaſting Doors, give Way ! 
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Who is the 19 of Glory, who? 


The LoRD of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt! 


HY M N XXXV. 


PSALM xcv. 1. 


I. 
| WAKE, and ſing the Song“ 
Of Moſes and the LAMR, 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue 
To praiſe the SA 3 Name. 
Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his riſing Pow'r, 
ding how He intercedes above 
For tlioſe whoſe 1771 He bore. 
Sing, 'till we feel our Hearts 
Aſcending with our f . 
Sing, 'till the Love of Sin departs, 
And Grace W our Songs. 
[ Sing on your heav'nly Wa 
Ye ala Sinners A 10 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry Da 
In CHRIST thi IR King. 
Soon ſhall ye hear Him ſay, f 
& Ye bleſſed Children come;“ + 
Soon will He call ye hence away, 
And take his Wand'rers Home. {| 


Rev. xv. 3. + Matt, xxv. 24. || Heb, xii. 14. 
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H YM N XXXVI. 
PSALM: XCl11, 
OR 
E Servants of Gop, _ 
Your Maſter proclaim, - 2 
And publiſh abroad 4 
His wonderful Name : 
The Name all- victorious 
Of Ixsus extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, | 
And rules _— all. N ES | 
| I 8 = 
God ruleth on high, 
D Almighty to ſave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, | 
His Preſence we have. | 
The great Congregation | 
His riump ſhall ſing, | 
Afcribing Salvation 


To Isos our King. | 
III. | | 
| 


Salvation to Gon, 
Who ſits on the Throne 3 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son, | 
Our ]zsvus's Praiſes | 
The Angels proclaim, | 
Fall down on their Faces, | 
And worſhip the LAME. | 


E 2 
14+ 
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22 IV. 
Then let us adore, 
And give Him his Riglit, 
All Glory and Pow'r | 
And Wiſdom and Might; 
All Honour and Hleſſing, 
With Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love, 


H Y M N XXXVII. 
PSALM cxiii. 3. 


From the riſing of the Sun, unto the going down 
of the ſame, the Lorb's Name is to be 
praiſed, 

J. 
ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
Let the CREA TOR's Praiſe ariſe: 
Let the REDEEMER's Name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 
5 II. 


Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord ; Th 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word; 


Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 4 


Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


« Fa 2 


* 
HYMN 
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HYMN XXXVIII. ' 
Salvation by Grace in CHRIST. 


Fe 
5 
5 
72 


e 


4 ' 
: "OW to the Pow'r of Gor: Supreme, | 
N Be everlaſting Honours + 3 {| 
He faves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 


; 3 | 
Not for their Duties or Deſerts,* | 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
© He works Salvation in their Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 
| III. | 
| Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
| To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die, 
own lie gave them Grace in ChRIST his Son, + 
jo be Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 
| IV. 
jesus the Lorp appears at laſt, 
And makes his FATHER's Councils known; 
85 Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down, 


He calls loſt wand'ring Souls to Heav'n.. | 


HYMN XXXIX. 
The New Creation.. Rev.-xxi. 5. 
A | 
ore, TITTEN D while God's eternal Son 
Doth his own Glories ſhew ;. 
* behold,. I fit upon my Throne, 
“Creating all Things new. 


MN ö E. 3. &« Natur- | | 
* Tir. iii. 5. + Eph. i. 4. 1 Eph. i. 9. 


Give us toknow thy Love, then Pain 


„ 


II. 
* Nature and Sin are paſt away, = Fc 
„And the old Adam dies, . 
% My Hands a new Foundation lay, = M 
«c See a new 1 ariſe !“ De 
| III. | 

Mighty REDEENM ER, ſet us free ä Al 
rom our old State of Sin; Wo, 


O make our Souls alive to thee, 


Ur 

Create new Pow'rs within ! ; Ty 

"IN. B 
Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears, F. 
And mould our Hearts afreſn; To 
Give us new Paſſions, Joys, and Fears, He 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 5 Th 
V 


Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell ; 

In the new World thy Grace hath made, 
May we for ever dwell | 


HYMN XL. 


T | 
Came, thou wounded Lamb of Gon,“ 
Come. waſh us in thy cleanſing Blood 3 


Is feet, and Life or Death is Gain. 


K II. O t] 
Take our poor Hearts, and let them be Wit 
For ever clos'd to all but thee: : B 
Seal thou our Breaſts, and let us wear + 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 1 T Ro 

| OW 


* 1 John i. 7. Rev. i. 5. T 2 Cor. i. 22 
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III. 

How can it be, thou heay'nly King, 

That thou ſhould'ſt Man to Glory bring! 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Tes 
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown! 


IV. 
Ah, Lox D! enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wrought, 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 

V. | 
Firſt-born of many Brethren Thou, 1 ; | 
Te Thee both Earth and Heay'n muſt bow; 5 | 
Help us to Thee our All to give, | 
Thine may we die, thine may we live ! || 


| 


'HYM N ALI. 


I. 
| Love divine, how ſweet Thou art! 
When ſhall I find my longing Heart 
All taken up by Thee ? 
Oh make me pant and thirſt to prove“ 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of CHRIST to me. 


II. 
O that we could for ever ſit, F 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, 
Be this our happy Choice ! 


1 Rom. viii. 29. $ Phil. ii. 9, 10. || Rom. xiv. S. 
Tow * Pſ. xlii. 1. t Luke Xs 38, &c. 
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Our only Care, Delight, and Bliſs, 


Our Joy, our Heay'n on Earth, be this, 
Tohear the Bridegroan!'s Voice. 


III. 
Thy only Love may we require, 
Nothing on Earth beneath Deſire, 
Nothing in Heav'n above; 
Let Earth and all its Trifles go, 
Oive us, O LoRD, thy Love to know, 
Give us thy precious Love! 


HYMN XLII. 


The Second Advent. Rev. i. 2. 


I. | 
J O!] Hecomes with Clouds deſcending, 
a Once for favour'd Sinners flain: 
Thouſand thouſand Saints attending,“ 
Swell the Triumph of his Train: 
. Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 


II. 
Ev'ry Eye ſhall now behold Him, 
Rob'd in dreadful: Majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold Him, 
Pierc'd, and nail'd Him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailling, 
Shall the I rue Mxss 1A ſee. 


John iii. 29. Jade xix. 


—— —— 
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III. 
Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 
Heav'n and Earth, ſhall flee away; “ 
All who hate Him, muſt, confounded, 1 
Hear the Frump proclaim the Day ; 
Come to Judgment ! 
Come to 8 come away ! 
Now Redemption long expected, 
See ! in ſolemn Pomp appear ! 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the Air ! + 
Hallelujah 
See the Day of Gon appear ! 
V 


8 


Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, Y 
Haſten, LorD, the gen'ral Doom 
The New Heay'n and Earth t inherit, 4 
Take thy pining Exiles Home : 
All Creatioa, * * 
Travails ! groans and bids. Thee come? 
VI. 
Yea ! Amen! Let all adore Thee, 
High on thine eternal Throne ! 
SAVIOUR, take the Pow'r and Glory 3 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own! 
O come quickly! tt, 
. Hallelujah ! Come, Lon p, come! 


H VM N 


Rev. xx. 11. Ii Mic. vii. 16, 17 + I 'Thel, 
iv. 17. || Rev. xxii. 17. 8 Vide Burial Ser- 
vice. t Rev. xxi. 1. Rom. viii. 22, 23. 
++ Rev. xxii. 20. 
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HT MN ALE 
The Same. Rev. xi. 15. * 
8 alve 


| 1. ——— Ve we 
E comes ! he comes ! the Judge ſevere Mv eleoi 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him near 
His Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
He's welcome t6 the faithful Soul, 
Welceme, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
n to the faithful Soul. 
From Heav'n angelic Voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jesvs crowd! 

Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the SA iouR's Face, 
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks 

* the Saviour's Face! 


Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his own ; 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Loxp, 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, - hail 
| him, their triumphant Logp. 


Shout all the People of the Sky, 

And all the Saints of the Mogr Hron ; 
Our Gop, who now his Right obtains, 
For ever and for ever Reigns, 
ver, ever, ever, ever, ever and for eyerReigns 
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3 * 

The FATHER praiſe, the Son adore, 
Ihe SPIRIT bleſs for eyermore ; 

8 Salvation's glorious Work is dane, 

Ve welcome Thee, Gx RAT THREE 1N ONE! 
vere Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel- 
near come Thee GREAT THREE IN ONE! 


I, 
HY MN XLIV. 


To the TRINITV. 


WT AIL holy, holy, holy Lonp! 
1 Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee ! 
upreme, eflential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal I hree. 
II. 

nthron'd in everlaſting State, 
Ere Time its Round began, 
Vho join'd in Council to create 
The Dignity of Man.“ 

| III. 
o whom + Ifaiah's Viſion ſhew'd, 
The Scraphs veil their Wings, 
haivhile Thee Jexovan, Lokb, and Gop, 
Ds Th' angelic — ſings. 

V 


To Thee by myſtic Pow'rs on high | 
Were humble Praiſes giv'n, 
hen pres beheld with fayour'd Eye 
Th' Inhabitants of Heay'n ! 
; Ws 
all that the Name of Creature owns, 
To Thee in Hymns afpire ; 


"The IP Gen. i. 26, 27. T II. vi 2, 3. I Rev. iv. 1. Kc. 
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May we as Angels on our Thrones * 
or ever join the Choir! 
VI. 
Hail holy, holy, holy Lox ! 
Be endless Praiſe to Thee; 


Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 


n co- eternal Three. 


H TMN XLV. 


Another. 
E give immortal Praiſe, 
o Gop the FaTHER's Love, 

For all our Comforts here, R 
And better Hopes above: 

He ſent his own 

Eternal Sox, 

To die for Sins 

That Man had done. 
To Gop the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlafting Woe : 

And now he hves, 

And now he reigns, 

And ſees the Fruit 

Of all his Pains. 
To Gop the SyiR1T's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live 

His Work completes 

The great Deſign, 

And fills the Soul 

With Joy divine. 

@ Rev. Nl. 21. 
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Almighty Gon, to Thee, 
Be endleſs Honours done; 

The undivided TrREE, 

And the myſterious One ! 
Where Reaſon fails 

With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails 

And Love adores. 


HY. M N XLVI: 
9 nga 


RAISE 0 to the FATHER given, 

Pꝰ- CuR1sT He gave, 
Us to ſave, 
Now the Ho Heaven, . 
Pay we equal Adoration 
TL; mane SON, 

He alone 

Wrought out our Salvation. 


Glory to the eternal Spirit, 
Us He ſeals, * 
CHRIST reveals, + 
And applies 1 * 


Worſhip, Honour, Thanks and Bleſfing, 


ONE in THrEE, 
Give we Thee, 
Never, never ceaſing? 
* Eph. i. 13. + Cor. xi. 3. 
F 


"$0 3 


HYMN XLVIL 
| I. 
AMB of Gop, we fall before thee, 
Humbly truſting in thy Croſs, 

hat alone be all our Glory ; 
All Things elſe are Dung, and Droſs. 
1 Thee we own a perfect Savidux, 
{ Only Source of all that's Good ; 
| Ev'ry Grace, and ev'ry Favour, 
| Tome to us, thro? Jes v's Blood. 
U . 
f Es us gives us true Repentance, 
by bis Spirit ſent frog Heav'a ; 
Jesvs whiſpers this ſweet Sentence, 
Son, thy Sins are all forgiv'n ;” 
Faith he gives us to believe it, 
Grateful Hearts his love to Prize; 
Want we Wiſdom ? He muſt give it: 
Hearing Ears, and 8 Eyes. 


2 gives us pure Affections, 
ills to do, what he requires; 
Makes us follow his Directions; 
And what he commands, inſpires. 
All our Prayers, and all our Praiſes, 
Rightly offer'd in his Name, 
He who dictates them, is IEsus, 
He who anſwers, is 17 ſame. 
When we live on IEsv's Merit, 
Then we worſhip Gop aright ; * Strete 
. 6%. +43 On: 
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Fark, Son, and Holy SPIRIT, 
Then we ela dot, unite. 


This the whole Concluſion of it; 
Great, or Good whate'er we call; 
Gor, or King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 
Jezvs CHRIST is All in All. 


HYM N XLVII. 
% Bock; ii. 1. 


J. 
OW fad our State by Nature is, 
H. Our Sin how deep it tains ! 
And Satan binds our Captive Souls 
Faſt in his NE. RIO 

But there's a Voice of Sr Grace 
Sounds from Gop's ſacred Word; 

Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
And truſt upon 4 288455 

O may we hear tli' Almighty Call, 
And run to this Relief! 

We would believe thy Promiſe, Lok p, 
O help our Unbelief ! x 

IV. | 

To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood, 
Teach us, O Lok, to fly: 

There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye ! 


| n 
Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue; 


52 
Drive the old Serpent from his Seat,“ 
Create our Hearts anew. 
VI. 
Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worms, 
Into thine Hands we fall; 
Be Thou our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Our Jesus, and our All | 
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Pray 
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HYMN XIIX. 
1 John Wo 9 latter Part. 


OVE Aivine, al Love excelling, 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down ! g 
ix in us thine humble Dwelling, 

All thy faithful Mercies crown: 

12 ! Thou art all Compatſhon, 
ure vnbounded Love Thou art, 

Vitt.us with thy Salvation, 

Enter ev'ry gre: Heart! 


SES Meet 

Breathe O breathe thy Lack Spirit, 2 To re 

Into ev'ry troubꝭ ed Breaſt ! | 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promis'd Reſt: 1 

Take aw ay the Love of ſinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, T 

End of Faith, +. its Beginning, 

Set our Hearts at Liberty. ks it Praiſe 
III. A 4 | Traci 

Come ! Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy Life receive | 


Rev. xii. 9. || Matt. xi. 28. oa Rev. i i. 8. 
1 Heb. xil / 2, f 


oin, 
Ange 
Publ: 
zlory 


1! 


F 53 3 


Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy Temples leave: * 
Thee we would be always bleffing, 'Y 
# Serve Thee as thine Hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe Thee without ceaſin 
Glory in thy precious Love. - 
BEES a 

C Finiſh then thy new Creation, 

Pure, unſpotted may we be, 

Let us ſee. thy great Salyation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by Thee! 
Chang'd from Glory into Glory, & 
Till in Heaven we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, | 
Loft in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


HEIMN L. 
Thankſgiving. 
EET and right it is to fing 
Glory to our Gop and King > 
Meet in ev'ry Time and Place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe. 
| H. 
oin, ye Saints, the Song around, — 
Angels help the chearful Sound; 
Publiſh thro' the World abroad 
7lory to th' eternal Gop. 
III. 
raiſes here to Thee we give, 
Tracious Thou our Thanks receive; 
Holy FATHER, ſov'reign Log, 
Ev'ry where be hs ador d! 
b 2 
2 Cor, vi. 16. 5 2 Cor. i. 18. Rev. iv. 16% 
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| . 

in T1» th ? 1 inuri ons World exclai m 
i} Sing we ſtill in Jesv's Name; 

t5 SAv ICUR, Thee we ever bleſs, 
| Thee our LoR D and Gop confeſs,* 


HYMN II. 
u O RN A K 6. 


ISE, my Soul } adore thy Maker 3 
R Join . praiſe, 
Join thy Lays, 
With them be Partaker. 
II. 

Sov'reign LoRD of ev'ry Spirit, 

In thy Light 

Lead me right, 
Thro' my SAv-10UR's Merit. 
III. 


— 
— 


: — - wy 
. w _—_ 3 * 


un ̃ͤ 1 — ooo 
— CS oo 


— 
<4 — 


i Thou this Night was't my Protector, 
in With me ſtay ; 
i All the Day, 
1 Euer my Director. 
| Holy, holy; holy Gi 
iv oly, holy, holy Giver 
ij > Or ail Good, 
1 | Life and Food, 
Hi Reign ador'd for 8 


Glory, Honour, Thanks * Bleſſing, 
ONE in THREE, 
Give we Thee, 


Never, never ceaſing! 
c John xx. 28, 


_ ras 
a 9 

- 
W - 
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HYMN LII. 
. 


| 1. | 
RE I ſleep, for ev'ry Favour 
This Day ſhew'd - 
By my Gop, 
J will bleſs my 8 4 r IOUR, 


Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy Peace 
Be my Bliſs, 
Till thou hence ens. | 
II. 8 
Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tow's;. 
Safely keep, | 
While 1 ſleepy. © 
Me with all thy Pow'r. 
| 1. 
So, whene'er in Death I flumber,, 
: Let me riſe 
With the Wiſe, 
Counted in thir Number! 


ET MN LIE. 
TJ am the Door. John x. 9. 


I. | 
JN O art the Door which open ſtands, 

Our Hope, Almighty Lokp, thou art, 
To Thee we'd ſtretch our willing Hands, 
lo Thee lift up each guilty Heart. 


' 
* 


* 
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| II. 
We know thy Promiſe cannot fail— 
May we thy ſaving Mercy prove! 
Let not our * Unbelief prevail, 


Nor + bar the Door againſt thy Love, 


HYMN LIV. 


Cnr1sT is ALL and in ALL. Col. iii. 11. 


O all my ViLeness, CHRIST is GLoRY 
| (bright— 
To all my Mis'RIESs, infinite DERLIOHT 
To all my I6N'R ANCE, WISE without compare. 
To my DEFoRmMITY, the Eternal FaiR— 


SIGHT to my BLINDNEss—To 0 MAx- 
(NESs, W EALTH— 


LIrE to my DEATH—and to my S1ICKNEss, 
| (HE ALTH— 


To DarKNEss, LICHT—my LiBerTyY in 
 (THRALL— 


What ſhall I fay—my CurrsT is ALLinALL ! 


HYMN LV. 
The. Pilgrim's Song. 


I. 


ISE, my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings, 
R Thy better Portion trace ; 

iſe from tranſitory Things, 

Tow'rds Heay'n, thy native Place: 


* 


® Heb. iii. 19. + Rev. ill. 20s 


\ , 
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
Time fhall ſoon this Earth remove: 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away 
To Scats aa” watts 
Rivers to the Ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their Courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source: 
So a Soul that's * born of Gop 
Pants to view his glorions Face, |} 
Upwards tends to his Abode, t 
To reſt in his Embrace. 
HL. 
Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, | 
Preſs onward to the: Prize; 
Soon our SAv I0UR will return 
Triumphant in the Skies: 
Yet a Seaſon, and you know 
Happy Entrance will be giv'n, 
All our Sorrows left — 
And Earth exchang'd for Heav'n. 


HTMN LVI. 
Divine Worſhip. 
: 225 J. 
JESUS, we thy Promiſe claim, 
We are met in thy dear Name; 
In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy Preſence here; 


® John i. of is | 11 PC. il 1, 2. f Heb.xi. 13. 
& If. xxxv. 10. 
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danctify us, LoRD, and bleſs, 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy Peace; 
Come, deſcend, celeſtial Dove, 
Make this Time, a | Ln of Love, 
In thy Righteouſneſs ſtill found 
Let the Fruits of Grace abound, 
Faith, and Love, and Joy increaſe, 
Temperance and Gentleneſs : 
Plant in us thy bumble Mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, 

Meek, and lowly let us be, 

Full of Goodneſs, _ 55 Thee. 
Make us at} in thee compleat, 
Make us all for Glory meet; 
Meet Yappear before thy Sight, 
Partners with the Saints in Light: 
Call, O call us each by Name, 
To the Marriage of the Lams, 
Let us lean upon thy Breaſt, 

Love be there our endleſs Feaſt, 


H TMN LVII. 

Panting after Goo. Pſ. xlii. 2. 
L | 

HOU hidden Love of Gop whoſe Height, 
W hoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous Light, 
Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſe : 
My Heart is pain'd, nor let it be 
At Reſt, till it finds Reſt in Thee. 


P. ii. 4. 


ight, 


[59] 
* 


Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 
That ſtrives with Thee my Heart to ſhare 3 
Ah |! tear it thence, and reign alone: 
The LorD of ey'ry Motion there: 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has Cond Repoſe in Thee. 
III. 
Oh hide this Self from me, that I 
No more, but CHRIST in me may live ! “ 
My vile AﬀeCtions crucity, - 
Nor let one darling Luft ſurvive: 
In all Things nothing way I ſee, 
Nothing defire, or ſeek, but hee! 
IV. 
O Love! thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To ſave me from low-thoughted Care: 
Chaſe this ſelf- will through all my Heart, 
Through all its latent Mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous Child, that I 
Ceaſcleſs, may Abba, FATHER, cry. & 
V. | , 
Each Moment draw from Earth away 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call, 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul and ſay, 
I am thy Love, thy Gon, thy All! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To taſte thy Love be all my Choice ! 


| hs Gal. it. 20. 9 Gal. iv. 6. 
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HYMN LVII. 


Calling, to follow Jzsvs: 


22 1 
OME, my Farnzz's Family,“ 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lokn, 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me 
Are ev'ry where abharr'd ; + 
Let us gladly trace his Steps 
Who ſuffer'd Death among the Jews, 
Whom che friendleſs Soul accepts, 
Whom all beſide _— | 
II. 
Jesvs, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own þ 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, 
The Saviour He alone: 
Let us take and bear his Croſs, & 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be: 
Mock'd and ſlighted, as he was 
For you, my Tn, and me. 
None but JEsus will we ſing, 
None elfe will we adore: | 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore: ; 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs,** 


Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim, 


None but J=svus-call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Lams ! 


* Eph. iii. 15. + Matt. x. 22. John xvii. 14. 
Mat. ix. 12, 1 Mat. xxiii. 8. $, Mat. xvi. 24. 


Gal. iv. 14. ** Rev, xx. 10. xxii . 9. 


1e! 
HYMN. LIX. 
For the Lo R D's Day. 


I. 8 
HE Loxrp of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In Concert with the Bleſt, 
Who Joyful in harmonious Lays, 
Employ an — Reſt, 
Thus, Lorp while we remember Thee, 
True Happineſs we know : 
By Hymns of Praiſe we learn to be, 
Triumphant _ — 
On this glad Day a brighter Scene 
Of Glory was diſplay'd 
By Cop, th' eternal Worn, than when 
The Univerſe was made. 
IV. X 
He riſes, who Mankind hath bought 
With Grief and Pain extreme : 
'Twas great to ſpeak the World from Nought 
*T was greater to redeem | 


H TMN LX. 
But the greateſt of theſe is Love, 


1 Cor, xiii. 13. 


J. 
APPY the Heart, where Graces reigny 
Where Love inſpires the Breaft ! 
ove is the brighteſt ot the Train, 
And perfeQs all 4 reſt, 


< - — A —_ __ . 
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| e | 
Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, - 
Ard all in vain our Fear : | 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. 
| FS 
*Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move, 
The Devils know and tremble too 
But Satan cannot love. 
IV. 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
When Faith and Hope thall ceaſe ; 
Tis this thall ſtrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs, iT 
V. 
When join'd to that harmonious Throng, 
That fills the Choirs above, 


Then ſhall we tune our golden Harps* 
And ev'ry Note be—— Love. 


PSALM Cxxxiv. - 
E Servants of Gor, Whoſe diligent Care, 
Is ever employed in Watehing and Pray'r; 
With Praiſes unceafing Your IESsUs proclaim, 
Rejoicing, and neg His excellent Name. 
Tis JEsvs commands, Come all to his Houſe, 
Aud lift up your Hands And pay Him your 
ne Vows; 
And whilſt ye are giving Your Jesvs his Due, 
Ihe Logp out of even Shall ſanctify you. 


® Rev. 216. 2. 


- 


Care, 
ay'r; 
Jaim, 
NC. 


oule, 

your 
ows } 
Due, 
you, 


Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground, 
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HYMN LXII. 
L'fe and Eternity. 


J. 
HEE we adore, Eternal Name; 
And humbly own to [I hee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying ks” we be ! 
Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Dave increaſe ! 
And every, beating Pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the 8 leſs! 
The Vear rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath tliat firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling * Grave 


To puſh us to the Tomb, 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry Mortals home! 


Great Goo! On what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things ! | 
The eternal States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble * 3 
VI. 
Infinite Joy, and endleſs Woe, 
Attend on ev'ry Breath! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go s 
Upon the Brink of Death ! 
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Vil. 
Waken, O Lon, our drowſy Sexe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road: 


And if our Souls be hurried hence, 
May they be tound with Gop ! 


HYMN LXIII. 
Complaining of Spiritual Sloth, 
1 


Y drowſy Pow'rs, why flcep ye ſo? 
Awake my fluggiſh Soul : 


Nothing hath half thy Work to do; 
Yet nothing's 1 2 dull. 
| II. 
Go to the * Ants for one poor Grain, 
Sce how they toil and ftrive ! 
Yet wwe, who have a Heav'n t obtain, 
How negligent = — l 
1 . 
We. for whom Gon the Sox came down, 
And labeur'd for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 
IV. 
Loxp, ſhall we live ſo fluggiſh ſtill, 
And never act our Parts ? 


Come, Lond, 'thy + gracious Word fulfil, 


And warm our _ Hearts ! 
Give us with active Warmth to move, 
With vig'rous Souls to riſe; 
With Hanels of Faith and Wings of Love 
To fly and take the Prize. 
Prov. v. 6. + Matt. iii. 11. latter Part. 
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HYMN LXIV. 


Pſ. cxxxix. 7.—13. 


J. | 
ORD, where ſhall guilty Souls retire, 
L Forgotten and unknown? 
n Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire, 
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne. 


II. 
Should they ſuppreſs their vital Breath, - 
T” eſcape the Wrath Divine, 
Thy Voice would break the Fars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. | 


III. 
If wing'd with Beams of Morning Light 
They fly beyond the Weſt, 
Thine Hand, which muſt ſupport their Flight, 
Would foon betray their Reſt, | 


IV. | 
If o'er their Sins they ſeek to draw 
'The Curtains of the Night, 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law, 
Would turn the Shades to Light. 


V. G7 
The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour, 
Are both alike to The: 
O may we ne'er provoke that Pow'r 
From wltich we cannot flce ! 


G3 
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HYMN IXV. 
P8ALM cxlv. 7. &c. 


I. 
WEET is che Mem'ry of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King; 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory ſing. 


II. 

Gon reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodneſs to the Skies; s 
IThro' the whole Eaxth his Bounty ſhines, 

And every Want ſupplies. 


III. 
Wich longing Eyes thy Creatures wait Gr 
On Thee, for daily Food; Ar 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, He 
And fills their Mouths with Good. An 
IV. | 

How kind are thy Compaſſhons, Lord ! His 
How ilow thine Anger moves! | He 
How ſoon He ſends. his pard'ning Word, He 
To chear the Soul He loves ! Ane 


V. 
Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim : 
May we, who taſte thy richer Graee, 


Delight to bleſs thy Name ! 
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PsALNM cxlvii. 


Ts | 
RAISE ye the Lorp ; 'tis good to raiſe 

Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe ; 
His Nature and his Works invite, 
To make this Duty our Delight. 

„ 

He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 
His Wiſdonr's vaſt and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


III. | 
Great is the Loxp, and great his Might, 
And all his Glones, infinite: ; | 
He crowns. the Meck, rewards the“ Juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt, 


| IV. 

His Saints are Jovely in his Sight, 

He views his Children with Delight : 

He ſees their Hopes, He knows their Fear 

And looks and loves his Image there.. 
1 | 

Praiſe Gop from whom all Bleſſings flow, 

Praiſe him all Creatures here below! 

Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 

Praiſe FATHER, Sox and HoLy Gnosr. 


Prov. x. 6, 
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HYMN LXVII. 


Cunisr our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sandiifi- 
cation, and Redemption. | 


1 Cor. 1. 30. 


| . 
UR'D in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie, 'till CuRISsr reſtores the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 


And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. i 
. II. 
N Loſt guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
0 Till the atoning Blood appears; 6 


1 Then they awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
l And fang the Lox D our R1iGHTEOUSNEsSS, 


[- III. 
James beholds where Satan reigns, 7 
4 inding his Slaves in heavy Chains: 
He ſets the Pris'ner free, and breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 
ä | IV. 
Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 4 
Grace, Wiſdom, Power, and Righteouſneſs ; 
Thou art our mighty All, may we 1 
Give our whole Selves, O Lokp, to Thee! 
1 


ft .Y to. 5 


7 


— 
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HYMN LXVIII. 
Mal. iv. 2. 


But unto you that fear my Name, fall the Sun 
of Righteouſneſs ariſe with Healing in his 
Wings. 

OW heavy is the Night, 
That hangs. upon our Eyes, 

Till CuRIsT with his reviving Light 

Over our Souls w_ : 
II. 

Our Spirits are afraid | 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n, 

Till in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 

We ſee our Sins _ iv'n. 

Unholy and impure e 
Are all our I houghts and Ways; 

Hls Beams infected Nature n 
With ſanctifying — 1 


The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in vain; 

He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


LoRD, we adore thy Ways 
That bring us near to Gop : - 

Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy heating Grace, 
Jad thine atoning Blood, . | 


́—— K 7 
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"MN 'LAIX. 
Offices of CuhRIST. 


8 
OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 
All are too mean* 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to {et 
Our Sav 1 8 forth. 
But, O what gentle Terms: 
W hat condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our RBDEEMER uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Soul, with Joy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. 
EA III. 
Great Prophet of our Gp, | 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name: 
By thee the joyful News | 
Of our Salvation came : 
The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
And N * Heav'n. 
Ixsus, our great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd; © 


Phil. ii. . 


T7) | 


Thou guilty Sinner ſeek 


No Sacrifice beſide : : | 
His pow'rful Blood | 
Did once atone, | 
And row it pleads | 
Before 18. hrone. 3 5 | 
Thou dear Almighty Lox, 
Our Conqu'sor and our King 8 | 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword, | 
Thy reigning Grace we ſing. | 
Thane is the Pow'r ; 
O may we ſit, 
In willing Bonds, 
Beneath thy Feet 


The ſame. 


1 I. - 
RRAV?D in mortal Fleſh, 
Lo the GREAT ANGEL ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes 
And Pardohs in his Hands: 
Commifhon'd from 
His FATHER's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
5 — known. 
Be thou our Counſellor, 
Our Pattern and our Guide! 
And through this de ſert Land 


Still keep us near thy Side! 
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O let our Feet 

Ne'er run aſtray, 

Nor rove, nor ſeck 

The i Way ! 
We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, * 
Whoſe watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among - 
The Thouſands of lus Sheep, 

He feeds his Flock, t 

He calls their Names, 

His Boſom bears 

The * 
To this dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulſiss 
His FaTneR's broken Laws: 

Believing Souls 

Now free are ſet; 

For CHRIST hath paid, 

Their 1 n Debt. 
Then let our Souls ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down: 
Our Captain leads us forth _ 
To Conqueſt and a Crown, 

March on ! nor fear 

To win the Day, 

Tho? Death and Hell 

Obſtru& the Way. 


john x. 27. . 1 Ih, xl. 112 
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HYMN LXXI. 


J. 
OME thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing! 
Tune mine Heart to ſing thy Grace! 
Streams of Merey never ceaſing, 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe; 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by * flaming Tongues above; 
Praiſe the || Mount—Pm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's 3 Love! 
II. 
Here I raiſe my + Eben-Exzer, 
Hither by thine Help I'm come: 
And I hope, by thy good Pleaſure, 
dafely to arrive at Home: 
Jesvs ſought me, when a Stranger, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of Gop, 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Iaterpos'd with W Blood. 
III. | 
0 | to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 
Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee! 
Prone to wander, LoRo, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gop I love 
Here's mine Heart—O take, and & ſeal it ! 
Seal it from thy Courts above!  - 


1 
1 
f 
| 
: 
| 


" Heb, i. 7. || Heb. xii. 18.—2 5. + Mal. iii. 6. 
James i. 17, f 1 Sam. vii. 12. { 2 Cor. i. 22. 
ph, 1, 13, a * ' 
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H YM N LXXII. 
For EAS TER-DaAv. 


L 
HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
To ſet in Blood no more: 
ore the ©catt'rer of your Fears, 
Your riſing Sun adore ! 
II. 
The Saints, when he reſign'd his Breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleep) ak By res; 
* breaks again the * 25 Death, 
Again the Dead _ 
| 
Alone the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the, Wine-Preſs trod ; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man: 
He rifes as a (Gop ! 
IV. 
In vain the Stane, the Watch, the Seal, 
 Forhid an early Riſe, 
To Him who breaks the: Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe. 


HYMN LXXIII. 


A Prayer for Faith. 
J. 


ATBE R, I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee, 
F No other Help I know : 


Thou withdraw el, from me, 


Ah ! whither ſhall I go! 
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IT. 
What did thine only Sow endure 
Before I drew my Breath ! 
What Pain, what Labour to ſecure- - 
My Soul from * Death! 
1. 
Author of Faith, to Thee I lift 
My weary, longing Eyes; 
Preſerve in me that precious Gift !—- 
My Soul without it dics ! 


HYMN LXXIV. 
Happy. is the Man that feareth alibayss 


Prov. xxviii. 14. 


| I | 
OD of all Grace and Majeſty ? 

G Supremely great and good ] 
| have Favour found with Thee 
Thro' the atoning Blood! 

The Guard of all thy Mercies give, 
And to my Pardon join 

A Fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve 
Tho gracious ebe Eien 

Since Mercy is indeed with Thegg 
May I obedient prove, 

Nor e'er abuſe my Liberty, 
Or fin againſt thy Love : | 

This choiceſt. Fruit of Faith beſtow r 
On a poor * Sojourner : | 


©. Chron, xxix. 15. 
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And let me paſs my Days below 

In Humbleneſs and Fear. 
III. 

Still may I walk as in thy Sight, 
My ſtritt Obſerver ſee, 

And thou by rev'rent Love unite 
My wand'ring Heart to Thee. 


Still Jet me, till my Days are paſt, 


At IEsu's Feet abide : 
So ſhalt He lift me up at laſt, 
And ſeat me by his Side. 


HYMN LXXV. 
John xiii, . 


I. 
ESUS Thou art my Righteouſneſs, 
For all my Sins were T hine, 
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace, 
hy Life hath made Him mine : 
My dying Sav 10uR and my Go! 
| Pen for Guilt and din!“ 
Sprinkle me ever with thy Bleod || 
And cle anſe and mm me clean ! 
Waſh me, and make me thus thine own, 
Weſh me, and mine Thou art, 
Waſh me, but not my Feet alone, 
My Hands, my Head, my Heart! 
Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply, 
Till Faith to Sight improve, 


t 1 Pet. i. 27. { If. liii. 6. Latter Part. 
* Zech, xii. 1. || 1 Pet, i. 2. 
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Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, 
And all my Soul be Love ! 


HYM NN LXXVI. 


Iſaiah xl. 29. 


ION of Gop! thy Bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry Want, 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed,* 

With thy Sap my S 85 feed! 
Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without Thee, and die: 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy — 

O confirm my Soul my hee ! 
Unſuſtain'd by Thee! fall, 

Send the Strength for which I call E 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 

Help I every — need. 

All my Hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me ! fave me to the End ! 
Give me the continuing Grace 
Take the everlaſting Praife ! 


SB ELPHANY, 
Iſaiah ix. 2. 


* IGHT of thoſe whoſe drear Dwelling 


Borders on the Shades of Death, 
H 3 
Rev. ii. 7. John xv. 55- 
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Come ! and by the Love's revealing, 

| Diſſipate the Clouds beneath: 

| The new Heav'n and Earth's Creator,“ 
In our deepeſt Darkneſs riſe !. 

Scatt'ring-all the Night of Nature; 
Pouring Eye-fight on our Eyes. 


Still we wait for thine Appearing, 
Life and Joy thy Beams impart, 
Chaſing alt our Fears, and chearing 

Ev'ry poor benighted Heart: 
Come, and manifeſt the Favour 
Gop hath for the ranſom'd Race; 
Come! "Thowgracious Gop and Saviour 
Come! and Ry the Goſpel-grace ! 
II. . 
Save us in thy great Compaſſion, 
O Thou mild pacific Prince! 
Give the Knowledge of Salvation, 
Give the Pardon of our Sins! 
By thine all- reſtoring Merit, 
Ev'ry burthen'd Soul releaſe, 
Ev'ry weary, wand'ring Spirit, 
Guide into thy perfect — þ 


HY M N LXXVIII. 
2 Kings x. 15. 
OM E let us aſcend, 
My Companion and Fricnd, 
To a Taſte of the Banquet above: 
If thine Heart be as mine, 
If for JI Esus it pine, 
Come up into the Chariot of Love. || 
Rev. xxi. 1, 5. +Lukei. 77, 
Ill Song of Solomon iii. 10. 


- | 
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II. 
Who in Jxsus confide, 
They are bold to outride 
The Storms of Affliction bencath: 
With thy Prophet they ſoar * 
To that heavenly Shore, - 
And + outfly all 7 Arrows of Death. 
* Faith we are come 
o our permanent Home, 
By || Hope we the Rapture improve, 
By j Love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the Skies 
For the ** Fo of Heavens is Love !' 
: IV; 
Who on Earth can conceive 
Hbw happy they. live 
In the ++ City of Gop the great King! 
W hat a Concert of Praiſe, 
When our [Esvs's Grace, 
The whole heav wy Company ling !. 


What a rapturous Song 
When the glorify'd Throng. 
In the Spirit of Harmony jain ! 
Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 


And the Burthen is Mercy divine. 


Hallelujah they cry,. 
To the King of the Sky, 


*” 1 Kings 11. 11. N x1. 25,26. Heb. xi, * 
I Heb. vi. 19 f 1 Cor. xiti. 13. ** 1 John iv. 16. 
Latter Pag. ++ Phil. iü. 20, Heb. xii. 22, 


, 
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To the great everlaſting I am, 
To the Lams that was flain, 


. And that liveth again,. 
Hallelujah to Gop and the LAB! 


HYM N LXXIX, 


Ezekiel xi. 19. xxxvi. 26. 


2 
Lmighty Gop of Truth and Love! 
In me thy Pow'r exert, 
Ihe Mountain from my Soul remove, 
The Hardneſs of mine Heart: 
My moft obdurate Heart ſubdue, 
n Honour to thy Sox, 5 
And now the gracious Wonder ſhew,, 
And take away * Stone. 


I want a Principle within 
Of jealous, godly Fear ;. 
A Senſibility of Sin, 
A Pain to feel it near: 
T' want the firſt Approach to feel: 
Of Pride or: vain Defire, _ | 
To catch the Wand'rings of my Will 
And quench the 1 Fire. 
II. 
From Thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy Goodneſs grieve ! 
The filial Awe, the + flethly Heart, 
The tender Conſcience give: 
Quick as the Apple of an Eye, 
O Gon .! my Conſcience make, 


Kev. vii. 9, 10. + Ezek. xi. 19 


ff 
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Awake my Soul whem Sin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill. a wake! 


HYM N LXXX. 
Thy Backſliding ſhall reprove thee. 
Jer. ii. 19. 
1 let thy pitying Eye 
Call back a wand'ring Sheep; 
Falſe to Thee, like PETER, I 
Would fain like PETER weep. 
Let me be by Grace reſtor'd, 
On me, be all Long-ſuffering ſhewn ! 
Turn, and look upon me, 3 
And break R IG of Stone. 
SAvTouR, Prince enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me, thro? thy dying Love, 
The humble contrite Heart: 
Give me, what I've long implor'd, 
A Portion of thy Grief unknown 
Turn, and look upon me, Lokxp, 
And break _ 3825 of Stone. 
See me, S Av I OUR from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, 
Life, and Happineſs, and Love 
Drop from thy gracious Eye; 
ak the reconciling Word, 
And let thy Mercy melt me down— 


Turn, and look upon me, Lokp, 
And break my Heart of Stone. 


* Luke xxii. 61. former Part, + AQts v. 3t> 


- 


IV.. 
Look, as when thy Grace beheld 
The & Harlot in Diſtreſs, 
Dry'd her "Tears, her Pardon ſeal'd, 
And bad her go in Peace : | 
Foul, like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 
] at thy Feet for Mercy groan— 
Turn, and look upon me, LORD 
Aud break mine Heart of Stone. 
| V. 
Look as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt thy Followers ſee, - 
“ Daughters of Ferufalem, || 
* Weep for Yourlelves, not Me.“ 
Am I by my Gop deplor'd, 
And {hall I rot myſelf bemoan— 
Turn, and look upon me, LokDa 
And break mine * of Stone. 
12 
Look as when thy languid Eye 
as clog'd that we-might- live, 
« FATHER ! (at the point to die) 7 
My Sav1ouR SOS Th Fer give . 
Surely with that dying Word, 
He turns and looks, and cries, *Tis done! 
O my Bleeding—!oving LoRD 
Thou break*ſt mine Heart of Stone. 
H YM N LXXXI. 
Praiſe to the REDEEMER: _ 
LUNG'D in a Gulph of dark Deſpair 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 
$. Luke vii. 50. | Luke xxiii. 28. f Luke xxiii. 34 
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II. 
With pitying Eyes, the Prince, of Grace 
Bcheld our helpleſs Grieft; | 
He ſaw, and (O amazing Love!) 
He came to our —_— 
| III. 
Down from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled, 
:ntcr'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
Aud. dwelt among the Dead. ö 
* 1 
Oh for this Love let Rocks and. Hille 
Their laſting Silence break, 
nd all harmonious human ongues, 
The SAviouR's Praiſes ſpeak ! 
V. 
noels aſſiſt our miglity Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 
ut when you raiſe your higheſt Notes 
His Love can ut'er be told! 
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HYMN LXXXII. 
PSALM C. 


| 

YEFORE jErov an's awful Throne, 
|) Ye Nations bow with facred toy, 

now that the Loxp is Gop alone! 

He can create, 7 He deſtroy. 

is fov "reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 
ad when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again, | 


me [-- 


pairs 


Xill, 34 


— 
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III. 

We'll crewd thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe ; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 

Shall fill thy _ with ſounding Praiſe, 
Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love, 
Firm as a Rock th Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HYM N LXXXIII. 
Humiliation. 
3 | 
ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilty. Fall 
Corrupts thc Race, IG taints us all, 
; Il. 
Soon-as we draw our infant Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death ! 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry Part. 
: III. 
Behold | we fall before thy Face: 
Our only Refuge is thy Grace; 
No outward Forms can make us clean, 
The Leproſy lies deep within, | 
IV. | 
Jesvs, our GoD'! thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 
LogD ! may we hear thy pard'ning Voice, 
And let our down-caſt Hearts rejoice ! 


[ 35 ] 


HYMN LXXXIV. 


Ps ALM cl. 


f I. 

RAISE the Lox p, who reigns above, 
And keeps his “ Court below, 
Praiſe the holy Gop of Love, 

And all his Greatneſs ſhew : 

Praiſe him for his nable Deeds, 

Praiſe him for his matchleſs Pow'r ; 
im from whom all Good proceeds, 
Let Earth and H oa ore. 
Publiſh, ſpread to All around, 

The great IMMANUEL's Name, 
et the Trumper's martial Sound, 

Him LoRp of Hosts proclaim 2 
raiſe him ev'ry tuneful String, 

All the Reach Uf heav'nly Art, 

Ul the Pow'rs of Muſic bring, 

The Muſic of "__ - aa 
im, in whom they move, and live, 
Let every Creature ſing, 
lory to their Maker give, 

And Homage to their King: 
allow'd be his Name beneath, 
As in Heaven on Earth ador'd, 
raiſe the LoRD in every Breath ; 

Let all Things praiſe the Lox D 


* 


* Zech. lii. Te 
* 
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HYMN LXXXV, 
Divine Worſhip. 
OME, deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 
Fan each Spark into a Flame, 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 
Bleſſings that we cannot name: 
Whilſt Hofannas we are ſinging, 
May our Hearts m Rapture move, 


Feel new Grace in them ſtill ſpringing, 
Breathe the Air of pureſt Love. p 


II. 
Let us ſail in Grace's Ocean, 
Float on that unbounded Sea, 
Guided into pure Devotion, 
Kept from Paths of Error free: 
On thy heav'nly Manna feeding, 
Screen'd from ev'ry envious Foe; 
Love, O Love for 'Sinners bleeding, 
All for thee may we forego, 
8 III. | 
Keep us, LoRD, ſtill in Communion, 
Daily nearer drawn to thee ; tf 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union, 
Of that Heart-felt Myſtery : 
Keep us ſafe from each Deluſion, 
Well protected from all Harms, 
Free ene Sin, and all Confuſion, 
Circle us within thine Arms. 


(7 © 
HYMN LXXYVI. 


Behold, I and at the Door and knock, &c. 
Rev. iii. 20. 


J. ä 
E pe thy Grace, O Lokp, 
How plent'oufly haſt thou prepar'd. 
A Supper for thy Saints! | 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid,“ 
A Table Thou baſt richly ſpread 
To anſwer all . N 
Now, Loxp, allure our Souls to Thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ſee, 
And taſte how good thou art ; 
Knock with the + Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lokp, 
Lok, break. _ - _ Heart ! 
Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, 
Repleniſh all our Souls with Love, 
. Caſt out the. Pow'r of Sin; 
Jesvs, attend our feeble Pray'r, 
And for Thyſelf our Hearts prepare, 
Come in, our LTD, come in! 
V. ; 
Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, 
Like Rivers flow,. and ſtill increaſe, 
Unto the Ocean driv*n : 
Loxp, condeſcend to ſup with me, 
And grant that I may be with Thee, 
And ſup at laſt in Heay'n !. | 


Luke xiv. 16, 17. + Jer. xxiii, 29. 
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HYMN.  LAXZVIE 


CaHRisT's Commiſſion, 


| # 
ATSE your triumphant Songs 
To an immortal Tune; 
Let the wide Earth reſound the, Deeds, 
Celeſtial Grace _ done. 
Sing Row eternal Love 
Its chiet Beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their —— 7 Woes. 
His Hand no Thunder bears, 
No Terror clouds his Brow ; 
No Frowns to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer F — below. 
V. 
"Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 


When CnrtsT was ſent with Pardons down T 
To Rebels doom'd to die. 
V. The 
Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, And 
Let F opeleſs Sorrows ceaſe : 
Bow to the Scepter of his Love, J. 
And take the offer'd Peace. 
VI. #12 * 
May we obey the Call! 
And lay an humble Clam Tho 
To the Salvation he hath brought, And 


And love, and praiſe his Name. 
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HYMN LXXXVIII. 
For New Year's Day. 


Luke xiii. 6— 11. 


I. 
HE Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The Gop of Ages praiſe !. 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs Days; 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet — Nr. 
II. 
Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſs: ; 
On our dead Souls was found |! 
Yet did he us in Mercy ſpare, 
Another and another Year: 
When Juſtice bar'd the Sword 
To cut the Fig-tree down, 
The Pity of our Lox p 
Cry'd, “ Let it ſtill alone,“ 
The Father mild inclin'd his Ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet „ Vear. 
l 1 
Ixsus thy * ſpeaking Blood 
From Gop obtain'd the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer Space : 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee Ro Year.!. 
3 
® Heb. xii. 24. 


90 
V. 
Then dig about our Root, 


Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious Fruit 


Io thy great Praiſe abound : 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare 
And Fruit unto * Perfection bear 4 


H YM N LXXXIX. 


Another. 


J. 
OME let us anew 
Our Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the Year, | 
And never ſtand ſtill till the MAs TER appear: 
His adorable Will WO 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our Talents improve, 
By the Patience of Hope, and the Labour of 
: | (Love. 
II. 


Our Life is a Dream, 
Our Time, as a Stream, 
Glides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive Moment refuſes to ſtay ; 
The Arrow 1s flown, 
The Moment is gone, 
The + Millenial —_— 
Ruſhes on to our View, and Eternity's here! 
III. 
O that each in the Day 
Of his Coming may ſay, 
Luke viii. 14.—2 Cor. xiii, 9. + Rev, . 4. 


So 
3 
nc * 
Glorie 


Ye are 
In the 
They : 
Soon t! 


0, ye 
CRIS“ 
Us to! 
Brother 


hout, 
ou on 
here 1 
- 
here \ 
* 


1 
T J« 


&« J have“ fought my Way thro), 

& | have finiſh'd the Work thou didſt give me 
O that each from his LR) (to do!“ 
May receive the glad Word, 

« Well, and faithfully done; 
& Enter into my Joy, and fit down on my 
(Throne. 


r 
Iſaiah xxxv. 10. 


I. 

H1LDREN of the heav'nly King, 

As ye journey ſweetly fing: 
Sing your SAV1IouR's worthy Praiſe, 
Glorious in his 8 and Ways. 
Ye are travelling home to Gop, 
In the Way the Fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their 3 lee, 
(), ye baniſh'd Seed, be glad ! 
CHRIST our Advocate is made; 
Us to fave our Fleth aſſumes, 
Brother to our Souls becomes. & 

> 1. 

hout, ye little Flock, and bleſt, 

ou on IEsu's Throne ſhall reſt ! 

nere your Seat is now prepar'd, 

here your Kingdom and Reward. 


® 1 Tim. iv. 7. 1 Matt. xxv. at. 
J Jer. vi. 16. $ Heb, ii. 11, 


ce 
os 7 


921 
V 


1 
Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 'T; 
On the Borders of your. Land ! Tr 
Jesvs CurisT, your FATHER'S SON,F A 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on.. [3 
| VI. 
LorD-! obediently we'd go, = 


Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we. ſtill will follow Thee! And 


H'Y M N XCT. 
CHRISTMA S8. 


Phil. 11. 981 1. 
I. 
a E Earth and Heav'n agree, 
Angels and Men be join'd 
To celebrate with me 
The SAv1ouk of Mankind: 
T' adore the all- atoning Lams, 
And bleſs the Sound of IEsu's Name. 
1 
Jesvs ] tranſporting Sound; 
The Joy of Earth and Heav'n, 
No other Help is found, 1 
No other || Name is giv'n 
By which we can Salvation have 1 
But Jesvs came the World to ſave. 
| III. 
JEsvs ! harmonious Name! 
It charms the Hoſts above ! W 


— — "RP, © 


+ John xx. 17. l Adds iv. 12. 
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They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his Love ! 


'Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, 


'T'is Heaven to ſee our Jesv's Face.“ 


IV. 

His Name the Sinner hears, 
And 1s from Sin ſet free ; 
"Tis Muſic in his Ears, 

'Tis Life and Victory: 


New Songs do now his Lips employ, + 
And dances his glad Heart for Joy 


HYMN XCIL, 
TrainaiTY. 


TE D E U M. 
OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy Goodneſs and Pow'r, 
hou Gop of all Grace! 
With Honour and Blefling, 
Before Thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
Thee ads; © of all, 
The Heavens and Earth, 
And Water, and Air, 
To Thee owe their Birth, 
Subſiſt by thy Care; 
Whilſt Angels are finging 
Thy Praiſes above, 
We Mortals are bringing 


Our Tribute of Love. 
® 1 Cor, xiii. 12, + Pſ. xl. 3. 


* 
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nr. 


Thou, SAv10UR, art one 
With Gop' the Supreme, 
His eternal Sox, 
And equal with Him: 
Inveſted with Glory, 
On high doſt Thou fit, 
While Angels adore Thee, 
And. bow at thy Feet. 


How great was thy. Love ! 


How: wond'rous thy Grace! 


Thou cam'ſt from above 
To ſave a loſt Race; 
And, Mau to deliver, 
Of Woman waſt born, 
That ev'ry Believer 
To Gop might return. 
| V. 
How ſoon will thy: Seat 
Of Judgment appear ! 
Prepare us to meet, 
d welcome Thee there. 
Thy * witneſſing Spirit 
In us ſhed . 
And bid us inherit 
The Kingdom of Goo. 


® x. John v. 6. latter Part. 
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HYMN XCIII. 
The Chriſtian Race. 
Heb. xii. a, 2. former Part, 


1 
WAK E our Souls, away our Fears, 


Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone, 


Awake and run the heavnly Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 
; 3 

True, tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 
But we forget the mighty Gop, 
Who feeds the Strength of tv'ry Saint. 

| III. ' 
Almighty Gop, thy matchleſs Pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young ; 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 

IV. Y 

From Thee, -the en Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh» Supply, 


Shall fade away, and droop, and die, 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
Oh may we mount to thine Abode ! 
On Wings of Love, to Jesvs fly, 

Nor tire àmidſt the heay'nly Road! 


While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
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Thicher we travel, nor intend 
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HY M N XCIV. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn. A Dialogue. 


Wes: . E 

ELL us, O Pilgrims, we wou'd know | 
Whither ſo fa Is move 2 To ( 

e, calPd to leave the World below, For all 


Are ſeeking one above. 


1 
Whence came ye, ſay, and what the Place 
T hat ye are trav'llin from ? 
From Tribulation, we, thro Grace, 
Are now returning Home. 


III. 

Is not your native Dwelling here? 
Like you not this abode 3 
worm . a better City far, 

City built by Go. 


IV. 


His T. 
Req 


o Hi 
To his 
Our 
o tha 
Thor 


Be c 


Short of that Bliſs to reſt; 
Nor we, till in the Sinners Friend 
Our weary Souls are bleſi'd. 
V. 
Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reigns 
SAVIOUR, we aſk no more ; 
Hail Lamb of Gon, 2 vr Sinners ſlain, 
Whom Heav'n and E arth adore / 


® Heb, xi. 10. 


WW 


97 1 


HT MN XCV. 


Ps ALM cxvii. 


5 
E Nations who the Globe divide, 


To Gop your grateful Voices raiſe: 
For all his boundlefs Mercies ſhown, - 
His Truth to endleſs Ages known, 
Require our _— Love and Praiſe, 
o Him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son: who deign'd to die, 

Our Guilt and Errors to remove: 

o that bleft Spirit, who Grace imparts, 
Tho rules in all Believing Hearts, 

Be ceaſeleſs Glory, Praiſe, and Love. 


HYMN XCVL 


Epheſ. ii. 13. 


J. 
F Him who did Salvation bring, 

Loxp, may we ever think and ſing! 
riſe, ye guilty, hell forgive: 
uiſe, ye needy, * relieve. 
ternal Lox p, Almighty King, 
All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ring! 
hou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love 


K 


— 


Ye num'rous Nations, ſcatter'd wide, 
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III. 


To purge our Sins, CaurIsT ſhed his Blood, 


He dy'd to bring us near to Gop : 
[Let all the World fall down and know 


That none but Gop ſuch Love could ſhow, 


HYMN XCVIL 


Faith in Cnk1sT our Sacrifice. 


Heb. x. 4, 10. 


; 6 
TOT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewiſh Altars lain, 


Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 


Or waſh away OS. 
But.Cux1sT the heay' 'nly Laun, 
Takes all our bins away : 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they! 
3 
My Faith would lay its Hand * 
On that dear Head of Thine, 
"While like a Penitent I ſtand 
And there VO my Sin. 
; # 2 
My Soul looks back to ſee 
The Burdens I hou didſt hear, 4 


| When hanging on th' accurſed Tree, 


And hopes her Guilt was chere. 


» Lev. i. 4. 1 1 Pet. 11. 24. 


Belie 
To 
& ble 
And 


$I 

T 
rune | 
sus! 
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lory to 
hou hc 


1th all 


ur Joy, 


orthy | | 


orthy 
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V.. 


Believing we rejoice- | 
To ſee the Curſe remove ; ? 


e bleſs the LAMA with chearful Voicege 
And ſing his bleeding Love. 


HY MN XCVIII. 
To Jesvs CuRIST. 
1 


Thou in whom the Gentiles truff 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 

tune our Souls to Praiſe thy Name, 
sus! Unchangeable, the Same. 

| II. 

Angels, whilſt to Thee they ſing, 

rap up their Faces in their Wing, 
ow fhall we finful Duſt draw nigh- 

he great, the awful DEITY 


III. 

lory to Thee, auſpicious LAB! 

hou holy LorD, Thou great I A! 

1th all our Pow'r thy Grace we bleſs, 

ur Joy, our Peace, our Righteouſneſs 
IV. 

ve, ever glorious Iss! live, 

orthy all Bleſfings to receive! 

orthy on high enthron'd to ſit 

ith ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet! 


al. iii. 13. II. vi. 2, 3. compared witw 
John Xii. 41. 


; [ roo ] 


| | HYMN XCIX. 
( The ſame. 
| 


E 

OLY LAams, who Thee receive, 

Who in Thee begin to live, | 
Day and Night they cry to Thee, 
j As Thou art, ſo 17 1 8 
k Fix, O fix each wav'ring Mind, 

Vo thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 

Earthly Paſſions far remove, 
Perfect * all our ans Og Love. 
| Dutt add Aſhes tho' we de, 
| Full of Guilt and Miſery ! 
| Make us thine, thou Sow. of Gop ! 
Wah us in thy precious Blood, 
: 
| 


IV. 
Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are Thine; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heav'n ! 


HYMN C. 
Unfruitfulneſs. 


1 
I. . have we ſat beneath the Sound 
u 


— —— — — 


Of thy Salvation, Lokp, 
t {till how weak our Faith is found, 
And Knowledge of thy Word ! 


I John ii. 5, | 


— — — - AHA © — —EÄEL[ 
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| 
| 
| 
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II. 
Oft we frequent thine holy Place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain: | 
How ſinall a Portion of thy Grace 
Do our falſe W | AT 
III. 
Our gracious SAv 10UR and our Gop, 
How little art Thou known, 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleffings of or Throne ! 


How cold and feeble is our Love, 
How negligent our Fear ! 

How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few * there ! 

3:eat Gop, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, . 
To give thy Word Succeſs ; 

Vrite thy Salvation on our Heart. 
And make us learn * Grace. 

| VI. 

phew our forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high : 

Vhere Knowledge grows without decay, 
And Love ſhall never die. 


Mx MANCE 


CurisT's Compaſſion for the Tempteds 
Heb. ii. 17, 18. 


I. 
ITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
O our High-Prick above ;. 
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His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


| | "oF t 
Touch'd with a pany within, 


He knows our feeble Frame; 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. a” 
3 The 
Ho, in the Days of feeble Fleſh, Th) 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears :“ . 
And in his Meaſure feels afreth,+ Thi 
What ev'ry Member bears. 4 roi 
0 
He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, | 
But raife it to a Flame: Lok 
The bruiſed Reed He never breaks, Ren 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. Iner 
| Til. 
| V. 
| Then, let our humble Faith addreſs. Incr 
F His Mercy and his Pow'r ; | Pc 
| We ſhall obtain delivering Grace. The 
| In the diſtreſſing Hour. The 
| 
| b To! 
ö 5 | | To 
i Ho 
id 
| ® Heb. v. 7. + Heb. iv. 15. f If, xlli. 3. N 
| Matt. xii. 20. *-Joh 
a 11 


V. 
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H TMN CII. 
PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
Matt. x1. 25. 
I. 
As thy good Pleaſure, Loxp, 
That we are call'd to Thee; 


The Power of thy Word, 

Thy Truth can — us free. * 
Things from the prudent hid, 
From + mighty Men conceal'd, 
To us from Blindneſs freed, 


Thy Love hath now reveal'd. 


III. 
Lokp, let us know Thee more, 
Remove each dimning Veil, 
Increaſe our little Store 
Till & Heart and F 1 {hall fail. 
Increaſe our Faith and Hope, 
Perfect our grateful Love, 
Then, Jesus, call us up, 
The Heav'n of K to prove. 
To know Thee as we're known, ** 
To ſee Thee Face to Face, 
To ſtand around thy Throne, ++ 
And fing—TRIUMPHANT GRACE. 


* John viii. 32. + 1 Cor. i, 26. 5 Pf. Ixxii. 26; 
(1 2. John iv. 17. 1 Rev. xi. 12, % 1. Cor, 
XII. 12. f Rev. v. 9.—14. 
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H YM N CIIT: 
Invitation, Luke xiv. 12; 


I, 
ITHER, ye poor, ye ſick, Je blind, 
i A ſin- diſorder'd trembling Throng :: 
Jo you the Goſpel calls, to you 
Mess1an's _— all bclong. 


Reaſon's and Virtues boaſting Sons * 
Derive no Bleſſings from his + Tree: 
For Sinners only Jesvs dy'd— _ 
Then ſure I hear he dy'd for me! 
III. | 
*T'was with our Griefs Mgss1AH 'groan'd ;: 


*T was with our Guilt his Soul was try'd ! 


Our Puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And Sinners liv'd when JEsus dy'd !- 


Awake cach Heart, ariſe each Soul, 
And join the bliſsful Choirs above: 


May nothing tune our future Song, 


But heav'nly Wiſdom, heav'nly Love! 


. 
MORNING o EVENING. 
I: | 
Gop, how endleſs is thy Love 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new ; 
And N_ Mercies from above, 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. 


2 Matt. ix. 12. Acts v. 30. 1 Pet. ii. 24. 


He 
1 


pw * 


* 
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IT. | 

Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our ſleeping Hours; 

Thy ſov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all = drowſy Pow'rs. 

LoRD, may we yield to thy Command, 
To Thee ſtill conſecrate our Days! 

Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Deen perpetual Songs of Praiſe 


HY M N CV: 
For the Lok D's Day. 
J. 


Als is the Day the Loxp hath made: 
He calls theſe Hours his own ; 

Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 

And Praiſe ſurround the Throne, 
| II. 

To Day CuRISs r roſe, and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell ; 

To-day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 
And all his WIR tell. | 

Hoſanna to th* anointed King, 
To David's holy Son ! 

Help us, O LoRd, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from th CEN. : 

Hoſanna in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe ; 

The higheft Heav'ns in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe, 
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HYMN CVE 


Another. 


I. | 
WEET is the Work, O Gop, our King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and fing: 
o ſhew thy Love by morning Light, 
And talk of all * by Right. £ 
Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
7 mortal Care ſTiould ſeize our Breaſt z. 
our Hearts in Tune be found, 
Like ce David's Harp, 1 Sound 1 
II 
Our Hearts ſhould triumph in Thee, Lon, 
And bleſs thy Works, and bleſs thy Word ; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine ? 
How deep thy wats 0 how Sine) 
. V 
O may we ſee, and hear and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach below : 
May all our Pow'rs find. ſweet Em ploy. 
Cantor) 's eternal World of 1 1 


H Y M N CVIL 
A bleſſed GosPtL. 


I, ; 
Bi are the Souls that hear * knows 
c 


The Goſpels joyful Sound, 
ace {hail attend 1 Path they $0, 
And Light their Steps ſurrou 


4 


L497 ] -- 


| II. 
Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits up, 
Thro' their REDEEMER's Name; 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
Nor Satan * —_ 1 
: The LorD our Glory and Defence, 
Strength and' Salvation gives : 
Iſrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Gop for ever lives. 


HT MN CTVII. 


Firſt and Second Adam. 


TNEEP in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 
D Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; 
Great Gop ! we own th' unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our eee Shame. 
But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law : 

We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, 

That ſent to fave a 4 ay ace, 

We ing thine everlaſting Son 

Who Join'd our Nature to his own: 

Adam the ſecond, from the Duſt, 

Raiſes the Ruins of me Firſt, . 

Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, + 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace 
Reigns thro the || Lox D oUuR RICHTEOUSNRSöS! 


Rom. viii. 34. f 1 Cor. xy. 22. + Rom. v. 20. 
| Jer. xxiii. 6, a | 
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HYMN CIX. 


Longing for the Houſe of Gon. 
PsALM Ixxx1v. 


I. 1 
ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy Love 
Thine earthly Tem = arc ! 
To his A 
My Soul irs, 
With warm Deſire, 


Fro: 


To ſee thy ow B 
O happy Souls that pray Let © 
Where Gop appoints to hear! ? | High 
O happy Men that pa 
Their onions N there! Maſte 
They praiſe CHyrasT ſtill; Thou 
And happy the Thou 
Who love the lory 
To Zion's Hill! * 
IH, hee 


They go from Stren * to Stren gth, 
Throup h this dark Vale of 3 1. 
Till 2 arrives at length, 
Till each in Heav'n appears. 
O glorious Seat 
Of Gop our King !— 
LoRo, thither bring 
Our willing Feet! 
IV. 
The Lok p his People loves : 
His Hand no Good withholds 
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From thoſe his Heart approves, . 
From * praying + humble Souls: 

Thrice happy he, 

O Gop of Hoſts, 

Whoſe Spirit truſts 

Alone in Thee ! 


HYMN cx. 
Adoring CuRrsT. 


J. 
RETHREN, let us join to bleſs 


Jesvs CHRISsT, our Joy and Peace; 
Let our Praiſe to him be giv'n, 


High at Gop's Ri Ma in Heav'n! 


Maſter, ſee ! to Thee we bow, 
Thou art Loxp, and only Thou; 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 

lory of thy 3 and Head. 
hee the Angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 

ee we praiſe, our Prieſt, our King : 
'orthy is thy Name of Praife, 
Full of Glory, full 70 Grace. 


hou haſt the glad Tidings brought 
Vf Salvation by Thee wrought ; 


rought for all thy Church ! and we 
Vorſhip in their Company. 
| Mat. vii. 7. + If. Ivii. 19. 

. L 
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V. 
We, thy little Flock, adore 
Thee, the Loxp for ever more; 
Ever with us, ſhew thy Love, 
Jill we join with thoſe above! 


— 


HYMN CxI. 
Praiſe to CHRIST. 
I 


* 


AIL ! thou once deſpiſed Ixsvus: 
Hail! thou Galilean King! 
Vho 


didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 

Who didſt free Salvation bring! 
Hail thou glorious Gop and SAv 10UR, 

Who baff borne our Sin and Shame, 
By whoſe Merits we find Pavour, 

Life is giv'n N Name 
Paſchal Lams by Gop appointed, 

All our Sins were on Thee laid ! * 
By almighty Love anointed, _ 

Thou haft full Atonement made: 
Every + Sin may be forgiv'n, 

Thro the Virtue of thy Blood, 
Open'd is the Gate of Heav'n, & 


Peace is made. twixt Man and Gop. 


1 5 
Jesvs hail ! enthron'd in Glory, 
There for ever to abide ! 
All the heav'nly Hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy FATHER's Side: 


© 7 


„ IC, liii. 6, +1 John i. 7. ; Heb. x. 20. 


by „ 2 
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There for Sinners {| Thou r 
Spare them yet another Vear“— 


Thou for Saints art interceding,$ 
Till in Glory 1 appear. 


Worſhip, Honour, Pow'r and Bleſſing, 
CHRIST 1s worthy to receive — 
Loudeſt Praiſes wickcur ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give! 
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt nobleſt Lays, 
Help to fing our IEsv's Merits ; 
Help, te chaunt IMMANUEL's Praiſes 


H Y M N CxII. 
Another. 


N | 
OME, let us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviovuk of Mankind, 
Our thankful Hearts, in ſolemn Lays, 
Be with our To Join'd, 
But how ſhall Duſt his Worth declars, . 
When Angels try in vain, 
Their * Faces veil when they appear 
Before the Sox 91 N. 
re 
O Loxp, we cannot ſilent be, 
By Love we are conſtrain'd 
To offer our beſt Thanks to Thee 
Our SAv1ouR, and our Friend! 


t If Un. 12. Latter Part, +1 John ii. r, 


| Luke xiii. 8, 5 Heb. vii, 25. II. vi. 2s 
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IV. 
Tho! feeble are our beſt Eſſays, 
Thy Love will not deſpiſe 
Our grateful Songs of humble Praiſe, 
Our well- meant Sacrifice. 


V. | 
Let ev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy Fame, 
Let ev'ry Heart with Praiſe o'erflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name. 


Se. | 
Worſhip and Honour, Thanks and Love, 
Be to our Ixsus giv'n'! 
By Men below—by Hoſts above— 
By all in Earth and Heav'n! 


H YM N CXIII. 
SALVATION... 


; 7127.00 thi 
ALv AT10N !. O the joyful Sound ! 
What Pleaſure to our Ears! 
A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears ? 
8 II. 51 
Salvation! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around. 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Confpire to raiſe the Sound. 
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H Y MN CXIV. 
CuxisT our great Melchiſedec. 


I. 
HOU dear RRDEEMERR, dying LAMB! 
We love to hear of Thee; 


No Muſic like thy charming Name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can. be !. 


O may we ever hear thy Voice, 
In Mercy to us ſpeak ! | 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoice,, 
Thou great 8 . AA 
Our Tz8vs ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſtay, 
We'll ſing our Lau lovely Name, 
When all Things elſe decay. 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, || 
With all his favour'd Throng, t 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 


And CHRIST ſhall. be our Song. 


_HY MN CXV. 
Delivered for our Offences —Raiſed again for our 
Juſtification.” Rom. 1. 25. 
Tha | & 9 
E dies ! the FRiENMHp of Sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around F 


olemn + Darkneſs veils the Skies 
A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground J. 


L 3. 
FPC. ex. 4. I Col. ili. 4. f Jude 14. 
Luke xxiii. 27, 28. + Matt. XXVii. 45, 57. 
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two,. Still 
For Him who groan'd' beneath your Load; The 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, | 
A Thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 
12 
Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Loxp of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo! what ſuddeu Joys we ſes ! | 
JEsvs the Dead revives again 
The riſing Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
(The Tomb in. vain forbids his Riſe !) 
Cherubic Legians guard him home, 
And ſhout Him 1 to the Skies ! 
I. | 
Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell 
How high our great Dehv'rer reigns! 

Sing how He ſporl'd the Hoſts of Hell, 

And led the Monſter Death in Chains!“ 

Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous King! 

* Born to redeem !- and ſtrong to re "ra 

Then Aſk the Monſter - Where's thy Sting 

« And where's thy Victory, ſting 
; (Grave! 
H Y MN AMI. 

Gal. iii. 28, Col. iii. 11. 

a = 
HRIST, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Comforting thy Saints below, 

Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare, 

Who thy myſtic Body are. 

Join us, in one Spirit join: 


Let us {ſtill receiye of Thine; 


WILD! 
Still for more on Thee we call, 
Thee, who filleſt ne in All. 
Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Divers Gifts to each divide ; 
Plac'd according to thy Will, 
Let us all our Works fulfil; 
Never from our Office move, 
Helpful to each other prove, 
Uſe the Grace on each beſtow'd 
Temper'd by the. 2 * Gon. 
Many are we now, yet one, 
We, who JEsus have put on: 
There is neither Bond, nor Free; 
Male nor Female, Lord, in Thee! 
Love, like Death, hath all deſtroy'd, 
Render'd all Diſtinctions void, 
Names and Sects, and Parties fall, 
Thou, O Car1sT,. art All in All !. 


HY MN CXVII. 


THANKSGIVING. 


I. 
V Soul repeat his Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mercies are fo great: 
Whoſe Anger is fo flow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 
SORES 
High as the Heav'ns are rais d, 
Above the Ground we tread,, 
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So far the Riches of his Grace, 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 


III. 
The Pity of the Lox, 
To thoſe who fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble Frame. 


1 
Our Days are as the Graſs, 

Or like the Morning Flow'r; 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field, 

It withers in an Hour. 

Wits F 

But thy Compaſſtions, Loo, 

To endleſs Years endure ; 
And Children's Children ever find 
Thy Word of Promiſe ſure. 


HYMN CXVII. 
1 John iii. 15. 
I. 


Let thy Love our Hearts conſtrain, 


Jzsvs the Crucify'd! 


What haſt Thou done our Hearts to gain L 


Languiſh'd and groan'd, and dy'd !. 
1 8 | 
Us into cloſeſt Union draw, 
And in our inward Parts, | 
Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law, 
Let Love command our Hearts, 


— 
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Who would not now purſue the Way 
Where Jxsv's Footſteps ſhine ! 
Who would not own the pleuſing Sway 
Of Charity divine! 
| 1 ON REN 
O let us find the ancient Way, 
Our wond'ring Foes to move, 
And force the heathen World to ſay, 
See how theſe Chriſtians love!“ 


HY MN CXIX. 
Nativity of Cuz1sT, 


J. 
6 thou en, e e Jus 
Porn to ſet thy People free; | 
From our Fears Sins releaſe. us, 
Let us find our Reſt in Thee! 
Ifraes Strength and Conſolation, 
Hope of all the Earth thou art 
Dear Defire of every Nation, + 
Joy of every longing Heart ! 
Born thy People to deliver, | 
Born a Child, and yet a King ; ? 
Born to reign & in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring 
By thine own eternal Spirtt, 
Rule in all our Hearts alone; 
By thine all-ſufficient Merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne ! 


. 


Matt. i. 21, 7 Hag. ii. 7. f Matt. ii. 2. 
: Lake xvii. 21. | 
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HYMN CXX. 
; { ' 
O Goo the only wiſe, . 
Our SAav 10vUR, and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies | 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 
II. ; Still w. 
*Tis His almighty Love, 2 
His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ey'ry hurtful Snare. 
III. 
He will preſent his Saints 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat *- © 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great. 
n: 
Then all the choſen Sec 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 
V. 
To our redeeming Go, 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs! 


® Eph. v. 27. 


) 
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H Y M N, CXXI. 
PsALM V. 
| N 
Loxp! incline thy gracious Ear, 
My plantive Sorrow weigh 1 
To Thee for Succour I draw near, 
To Ihee I humbly pray. | 
Still will I call with liffed Eyes, 
% Come, O my Gop, and King,, 
Till Tbou regard my ceaſcleſs Cries, 
And full ment bring. 
On Thee, O Gop of Purity, 
I wait for cleanſing Grace; 
None without * Holineſs ſhall ſee 
The Glories of thy Face: 
In Souls unholy and unclean + 
Thou never canſt delight; 
Nor ſhall they, if unſav'd from Sin, 8 
Appear before th * 8 
But as for me with humble Fear, 
I will approach thy Gate, 
ho moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy Courts to wait: 
| truſt in thine unbounded Grace 
Which is ſo freely giv'n, 
ind worſhip in thine holy Place, 
And lift my Soul to Heav'n. 
IV. --* 
ead me in all thy righteous Ways, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide, 


* Heb. xii, 14. f Pf. v. 4. 5 Matt. i. 212 
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Point out the Path before my Face, 
My Gon, be Thou my Guide! 


O may I ne'er to Evil/yield, 
Defended from above, 


And kept, and cover'd with the Shield 


Of thine almighty Love! f 
H Y M N CXXIL 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


I. 
L At thy Feet we humbly bow: 
[ 


1! do not our Suit diſdain, 


Shall we ſeek Thee, Lonp, in vain? 


Log, on Thee our Souls depend: 
In Compaſſion now deſcend: 


Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, 


Tune our Lips to ſin 14. thy Praiſe. 


n thine own * Way, 
Now we ſeek Fhee—here we ſtay, _ 
LorD, we know not how to go 


ill a Bloffing Thou beſtow. 


IV. 


Send ſome Meſſage from th Word; 3 


That nay Joy and Peace afford 1 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 


V. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, | 


Let the Time of Joy return; 


ORD, we come before Thee now, 


"hole, 
Make { 


Grant 
Thee a 
Heal tt 


Let us 


Fo 


R 


Whate' 
O bi 


When 
Leav 
But gui 


Ofen 


Help us 


ach 
Let eac 


And 


Help us 
ur ! 
Increaſe 
And x 


51211 


"hoſe, who are caſt down, lift up; 

Make them ſtrong 1 and Hope ! BR 
Grant that All who ſeek may find 

Thee a gracious Gop and kind; 

Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 

Let us all rejoice in Thee! 


H YM N CXXIII. : 
For Perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 


| 8 a 
RY us, O Gop, and ſearch the Ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful Heart: | 
Whate'er of Guilt in us is found, 
O bid it all = : | 
When to the-right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs, * 
But guide our Feet into the Way 
Ot everlaſting Peace, 
| III. 
= us to help each other, Lonp, 
ach other's Croſs to bear; 
Let each his friendly Aid afford, 
And feel another - 1 8 
Help us to build eacli other up, 
Gur little Stock improve, 
increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfect us in Love. N 


John xiv. 18. 
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V. 


Then, when the mighty Work is wroughr, 


Receive the ready Bride; * 
Give us in Heav'n a happy Lot, 
With all the Sanctify'd. 


H Y M N CXXIV. 


Another. 


5 9 f | 
"JESUS, Lonn, we look to Thee, 

Let us in thy Name agree, 
Shew Thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 

II. 
By thy — Love, 
Ev'ry Stumbling-block remove, 
Fach to each unite, endear, 
Come and ſpread th Pager here. 
II. 

Make us of one Heart and Mind, 


Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 


Lowly, meck in Thought and Word, 


Altogether like our Lox D. 
IV. 

Let us each for other care, 
Each another's Burden bear, | 
To thy Church the Pattern give, 
Shew how true Believers live, 

4 V. ' 
Let us then with Joy remove 
To thy Family above, | 
On the Wings of Angels fly; E 
Shew how true Believers die! 


Rev. xxi. 9. latter Part. + Matt. xi. 


15 
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HYMN CXXV. 
It is finifhed ! John xix. 30. 


i. to | 
6 of * finiſh'd,“ the REDEEMER ſaid, 


And meckly bow'd his dying Head; 


Whilſt we this Sentence ſcan, 
Come, Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our LoRD, 
Compleat for _—_ Man. 
| I. 
Finiſh'd the Rightcouſneſs of Grace, 
Finiſh'd for Sinners pard' ning Peace; 
Their mighty Debt is paid: 
Accufing Law, cancel'd by Blood, 
And Wrath of an oftended GopD 
In ſweet W 155 
Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim? + 
The Law, no longer can condemn, 
Faith a Releaſe can ſhew : f 
Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 


The Priſon-houſe a Whipper hears, oF 
{« Looie him and let him go,” } | 
— # © i | 


O Uabelief, injurious Bar! 

Source of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? 

Where'er thy loud Objections fall, 

«* Tis finiſh'd,” fall ſhall anſwer all, 
And filence ev'ry Cry. 


Jer. xxxi. 34. + Rom. viii, 34. f John xi. 44 


Do” —_ —- — - 


_ 
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HYMN CXXVI. 
Gop's Goodneſs to his People. 
PSALM xxlii. 
I. 
\HE Lorp ſupplies his People's Need, 
JEHov AH is his Name: 


In Paſtures freth he makes them feed 
Beſide the living Stream. 


II. 
He brings their wand'ring Spirits back, 
When they forſake his ays, 
And leads ch for his Mercy's Sake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


WI. 
When they walk thro? the Shades of Death, 
His Preſence is their Stay: _ 
A Word of his ſupporting Breath h 
Drives all their = away. _ 


His Hand in Sight « * all their Foes 
Doth tilt their Table ſpread, 

Their Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
His Gn their Head. 


2 
The ſure Proviſions of our Gop, 
Attend us all our Days.; 
O may his Houſe be our Abode, 
And all our Work his Praiſe ! 


Teach 
And 7, 
That t 
This, t) 


Praiſe ( 


Praiſe ! 
Praiſe J 


"raiſe F 


— — > i aa x *ca. LY ' + 


1 
T NM Nee. 


To the HOLY GH OS r. — 
Extracted from the Ordination-Office. . 
OME HorLy Gnosr, our Souls inſpire, W | 

| | | 


Aud lighten with Cele/tial Fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
IWho doft thy ſeu'n-fold Gifts impart, 
Thy bleſſed Unction from above, 
J. Comfart Life, and Fire of Love. 
Enable with perp<ual Light 
The Dulneſs of aur blinded Sight, 
Anoint and chear our Gil Face, þ 
Vith the Abundance of thy Grace. 1 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home ? | 
here thau art Guide, no Il] can come. 
Teach us to know the FATHER, Sox, 
And Thee, of both to be but One; | 
That through the Ages all along, V | f 
' 
| 


This, this may be our endleſs Song; 


Praiſe Gop, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below : 

Praiſe Him above ye heav'nly Hoſt, 

'raiſe FATHER,, So, and — Shy GHOST 


HY M N CXXVII. 
ere. 
HAT good News the Angels bring E. 
What glad Tidings of our King ? | 


HRIST the Lokp is born to-day, 
HRIST Who takes our Sins away = 


M 3 
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Him ſhalt all his People ſee, 


And rejoice — Altho 
| EL | Alt 
Lift your Hearts and Voices high, The x 
With Hoſannas fill the Sky; Th 
Glory be to Gop above, The e 
Gov is infinite in Love: Anc 
Angels join with us in Praiſe, | Yet w 
Help to ſing TIN 7 Grace, Thi 
BSUS is the lovely Name, | 
his the Angel eth proclaim ;* Ip 3 
He ſhall all lus People fave : | No Fr; 
They in him Remiſſion have: But 
They ſhall all be born again, Altho? 
And with him in Glory reign. | My 
N Yet wi 
And 


HY MN CXXIX. 
An Act of Faith. 
Habakkuk iii. 17, &c. 


; 

' A WAY my unbelieving Fear! 
A Fear ſhall in me no more take Place ! 

y SAV10UR dath,not yet appear, 

He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 
But ſhall.I therefore let Him go, 

And baſely to the Tempter yield? 

No—in the Strength of )EsUs no—. - + n Ro 

I never will give up my Shield. 


Matt. i. 21, 


[ 7 } 


Altho' the Vine its Fruit den a” 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig-tree droop and die, 
The Field illude the Tiller's Toil, 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And riſh all the bleating Race ; 
Yet will 1 triumph in the Loxp, 
T he Gon of. my Salvation praiſe. 


III. 
Barren altho* my Soul remain; 
And fo one Bud of Grace appear, 
No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin, and only Sin is here: |||] 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loſt, 
My blooming Hopes cut off I ſee ; ; 
Yet will I in my. SaviouR _ >. 
And glory that He dy'd for me 


IV. 

In Hope, believing againſt Hope, + 

Jesus my Lord and Gop 1 dal, 
Jssus my Leeng th ſhall lift me up, 

Salvation vin Joe's Name: 

o me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, f 

My Soul ſhall then e the Kind; > 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 

And leave the World and Sin behind; + 


e ! 


In Rom. vii. 18. former Part. II. I. 10. 7 
Rom. iv. 18. 5 John xx. 28. || Ads iv. 12 
3 11 Luke xxi. abt: : 


3 p ; uf 


* 


-—- CO” OO OOO OW — — — > — 


| 128 |] 


1 HYMN cxxx. Or 
* A the Sufferings of CHRIST abound in us, [+ = 
| | our Conſolation alſo aboundeth by CHRIST, 

2 Cor. i. 5. 


J. | 
OME on my Partners in Diſtreſs, 
My Comrades thro' the Wilderneſs, 
Who ſtill your Bodies feel ! 
Awhile forget your Griefs and Fears 
And look beyond the Vale of Tears 
To that celeftial 75 Il. 
| # 
See where the Lams in Glory ſtands,® 
Incireled with his radiant Bands, 
And join the angelic Pow'rs : 
For, all that Height of glorious -Bliſz, 
Oureverlaſtins/Portion is, 
And all. that * is ours. 
Who + ſuffer. for their Maſter he 
Shall ſoon before his Face appear, 
And by his Side fit down gy 
To patient Faith the Prize is ſure, . 
And thoſe, who to the End endane {| 
The Croſs, ſhall 1 the Cron. 


Thrice bleſſed Bliſs !—Inſpiring Hope? 
It lifts the fainting Spirits up.! : 


It brings to Life the Dead ! 


Luke xiii. 29. || Matt. x. 22. 
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Our Conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 


And then we ſhall aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 


That great myſterious Derry 
We ſoon with open Face {hall ſee 
The Beatific Sight 
Shall fill the heav'nly Courts with Praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden Blaze 
Of everlaſting Light ! 


HF M ag CXXXI. 


OW happy 10 ſorrowful Man, 
W hoſe Sorrow is ſent from above ? 
dul 


o'd with a Viſit of Pain, 
Chaſtis d by omnipotent Love: 
The Amber of all his Diſtreſs, 

He comes by Affliction to know; 
And Gap, be in Heaven ſhall bs, 
That ever he — * 

Thus, thus may I happily grieve, 
And hear the Intent of his Rod, 
The Marks of Adoption receive, 
The Strokes of a merciful Gop ; 
With nearer Acceſs to his Throne, 
My Bufthen of Foll Ny confeſs, 

The Cauſe of my Miſeries own, 
And cry for an a7 of Peace, 
0 FaTHER of Mercies on me; 

On me in Aſfliction beſtow 


[ 230 } 


A Pow'r of applying to thee, 
A ſanctify'd Uſe of my Woe : 


Iwould in a Spirit of Prayer, Pow 
To all thy Appointments ſubmit; Of 
The Pledge of my Happineſs bear, LO 
And joy fully die at thy Feet. Tt 
at Of E 
Then, Faru, and never till the N W. 
J all the Felicity prove, 8 oo 
Of living a Moment in Pain, n 
Of dying in Jesvs's Love: This 
A Sufferer here with my Lok p. W. 
Wich Jesvs above 1 fit down, Th, ' 
Receive an eternal Reward, | pets 
And glory obtain in a Crown. No A 
| Sha 
HYM NN CXXXII. Ext, 
FUNERAL H M N, 52 
On the Death of a Believer. 17 
I. 5 | This c 
H lovely Appearance of Death, "Hp > 
A No Sight upon Earth is fo fair; This 1 
ot all the gay Pageants that breathe, Or 
Can with this dead Body compare; It ceaſi 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey _ It n 
The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled, 
In Love with the beautiful Clay, The I 
And longing to lie in its Stead, By 
: deal'd 1 
+ Jer. xiv. 8, f If. Ivi. 7. Matt. xxi. 17s Hav 
former Part, with 1 Cor. iii. 16. The F 


— —ä—  _— — OO 
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II. 

How bleſt the Believer, bereft 

Of all that can burthen the Mind? 
ow eaſy the Soul that hath left 

This weariſome Body behind ! 
Of Evil incapable thou, 

Whoſe Relicks with Envy I fee : 
No longer in Mifery now, 

No longer a gore" 00 me. 
This Earth is affected no more 

With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain! 
The War in the Members is oer, 

And never ſhall vex them again: 
No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 

Shall redden this innocent Clay, 
Extmct is the animal Flame, 

And Paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 

C AIV. 

This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 

Its Thinking and Aching are o'er : 
This quiet unmoveable Breaſt 

Is heav'd by Affliction no more: 
This Heart is no longer the Seat 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain: 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, | 

It never ſhall _ again. 
The Lids which fo ſeldom could cloſe, 

By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
deal'd up in eternal Repoſe, 

Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 

Theſe Hollows from Water are free ; 
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The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 

And Evil they W ſhall ſee.“ 

5 I. 

To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 

While bound in a Priſon J breathe, 
And till for Deliverance pine, 

And preſy to the Iſſues of Death : 
What now with my Tears I bedew, 

[ wait the good Time to become, 
M 1 created anew, 


y Fleſh be conſign'd to the Tomb! 


H Y M N CxxXIII. 
Another. 


I. 
OSANNA to JEsus on high! 
Another is enter'd his Reſt, 

Another _— to the Sky, 

And lodg'd in IMMAnuEL's Breaſt ; 
The Soul, now deliver'd, is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to IEsus's Throne, 

Exalted by apts Pad ! 
How happy the Angels that fall & 

Tranſported at Jesvs's Name! 
The Saints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 


To fhare in the Feaſt of the LAB! + 


» Zeph. iii. 15. a § Rev. v. 14. 
+ Rev. xix. 9. 
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o long impriſon'd in Clay, 
„ from his Deen ſhall fly 2 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? | 

My merciful W it] ? 

O Jesvs ! if this be thy Will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Counſel of Mercy reveal, 

* whiſper the Call to my Heart: 
O give me a Signal to know, 

f ſoon Thou wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull Body below, 
And fly to the Regions of Love. 


H YM N CXXXIV. 
* Another. 
I. 
N D let this feeble Body fail, 
A. And let it faint or die ! | 
ly Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 
And ſoar to Worlds on high : 
Shall join the diſembody'd Saints, 
And find its long- ſought Reſt, 
That onty Bliſs for which it pants, 
In the a Breaſt.* 
In hope of that immortal Crown, 
I would not new complain, 
But gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at Toil and Pain: 


_  * Alladingto Luke xvi, 22, 
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Still opting fn my threeſcore Vears, * 


Till my. Deliv'rer come, If 1 
And wipe away, his Seryant's Tears, || * 
And take his EN * O . 
O what hath Jesvs bought for me! 
Before my raviſh'd Eyes, But 
Rivers of Life + divine ſee, 1 
And Trees of Paradiſe | Wit 
I ſee a World of Spirits bright, | A 
Who taſte the Pleaſure there! : 
They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs White,; * * 
d conqu' ring P. 1 
O what are all my Sorraws, here, T 
If, Loxp, thou mak'ſt me meet, a 
With that enraptur'd Hoſt 1 appear, His 
And worthip at thy Feet! Fr 
Give Joy or Grief, give Eaſe or Pain, 2Y 
; | 


Take Life and Friends away ! 
But let, me-find them all again, 
In that eternal Day! / 


HY MN CXXXV. 
PAL ππ 
I 


UT of the Depth of Self-deſpair, © — 
Help us, O Lokp, to cry: „ Gran 

Our Mis'ry mark, attend our Prayer, Lov i 
And bring Salvation nigh. -- © Take 


"y rent or yaoi 
* Pſ, xc. 10. || Rev. i. 4. + Rev. xxii. 1, 2. 
If, xxv. 8. Rev. vii. 9. 


[ 135 J 
II. 

If Thou art rig 8 ſevere, 
Who may the Teſt abide ! 

O where ſhall ſinful Man appear ! 
Or how be Rn: 

But O! Forgiveneſs is with Thec,* 
That Sinners may adore, 

With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, 
And never griev . N more. 

Ye faithful Souls, confide in Go, 
Mercy with Him remains ; 

Plenteous Redemption in his Blood, 
To waſh out all zour Stains, 

His Iſrael Himſelf ſhall clear, 
From all tlieir Sins redeem : 

The Loxp our Right'ouſneſs is near, 
And we are juſt l in Him. 


HY MN Ccxxxvl. 


J. 
. Loxp, what muſt I do ? ? 
1 thou the Way canſt ſhew z 

Thou __ ſave me in this Hour, 
| have neither Will nor Power: 
Go. if over all thou art, 
Greater than tlie ſinful Heart; 
Let it now on me be ſhewn, 
Take away the Heart of Stone. 


Pf. cxlv. 18, + 2 Cor. v. 27. 
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II. 

Take away my darling Sin, | | 
Make me willing to be clean ; 
Make me willing to receive 
What thy goodneſs waits to give; 
Force ine Lok, with all to part, 
"Tear all Idols from my Heart ; 
Let thy Pow'r on me be ſhewn, - 


Take away the Heart of Stone, 


III. 


3 mighty to renew, 

ork in me to will and do; 
Turn my Nature's rapid Tide, 
Stem the Torrent of my Pride, 
Stop the Whirlwind of my Will, 
Bid Corruptions, Lokp, be ſtill; 
Now thy Love almighty ſhew, 
Make e'en me a Creature new. 


IV. 
Arm of God, thy Strength put on, 


Bow the Heavens and come down; 
All mine Unbelief o'erthrow, 
Lay ch' aſpiring Mountain low, 
Conquer thy worſt Fee in me, 
Get thyſelf the Victory, _ 

| Save the vileſt of the Race, 
Force me to be ſav'd by Grace. 
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H Y MM N CXXXVII. 
For one under Affliction : or, 
Temptation, 

1 


ESU, lover of my Soul, 
J Let me to thy Boſom fly, 
While the nearer Waters roll, 
While the Tempeſt ſtill is high; 
Hide me, O my SAy 10UR, hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt: 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my * laſt ! 
Other Refuge have I none, 
Hangs my: helpleſs Soul on Thee, 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my T ruft on Thee is ſtay'd, 
All mine Help from Thee I bring, | 
Cover my defenceleſs Head | ; 
With the — 2 thy Wing.“ | 
Thou, O Cnr1sT, art all T want, 
More than All in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the-Faint, 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind, 
uſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſneſs ! 
Vile & and full of Sin lam, ö 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace.] 


* Pl, xvii. 8. + Rom. vii. 18, 5 Job xl. 47 
'F Cx , } John i. 13. \ e 
N 3 
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IV. 

Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my Sin: 
Let the healing Streams abound, 

Make, and keep me pure within 2 
Thou of Life the | Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee, 
Spring Thou up within mine Heart, 

Rite to all n 1 


HIT MN CXXXVIII. 


Prayer for Seriouſneſs. 


I. 
HOU Gop of glorious Majefty ! 


A Worm of Earth I cry: 
A ſinful, guilty Child of Man,+ 
Au Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 
A Sinner born to 17 
Lo ! on a narrow Neck of Land, 
Twixt two unbounded Seas | ſtand, 
Secure—1inſenhble ! ( 
A Point of Time, a Moment's Space, 
Removes me to that heav'nly Place, 
Or fhuts:me up 5 | 
0 Go ! mine inmbit Soul convert! 


And deeply on my thoughtleſs n * 


Eternal Fn impreis ! 


7 8 1 Jer u. 1 By , 1 John iv. 14— 4 Rom iii, * 23 


To Thee, againſt Myſelf, to Thee 
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Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 
And tremble on the brink of Fate,* 
And wake to Righteouſneſs! &. 
| Iv. 
Before me place in dread Array, 


The Pomp of that tremendous Day, 
When Thou with Clouds ſhalt come Y 


* I am glad of an Opportunity to reſcue this 
ſignificant Word out of the Hands of the Infidels, 
who uſe it together with Luck, Fortune, Chance, 
Deftiny, to promote their favourite Scheme of ex 
_— the particular Providence of the Wiſe 
Diſpoſer of all Events from the Government of 
the Aﬀairs of Men. ? 

But the Word Fate (Fatum) ſignifies— bat is 
SPOKEN, from the Latin Word Far1 to /peak. 
Far E then eminently relates to what hath been 
ſpoken by the moſt nx1Gn GOD: So Minutiu, Felix, 
that able Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Cyprian's 
Time, ſays, Nihil aliud eff Far uu quam quod de 
unoguogue Noftrum Deus FaTuS f. FATE ts no- 
thing elſe than what GOD hath SeoKEN, concerning 
every one of us. Even the Heathens had this Idea 
of it; for ſays Statins, Far uu eff quod Dii F an- 
TUR. FATE ts that which the Gods ſpeak. 

In this truly Chriſtian and excellent Hymn, the 
Word Fate may be ſuppoſed to relate to that aw- | 
ful Word which Gop /pake, when He declared 
to fallen Man, Duft thou art, and unto. * Halt 
thou return. Gen. iii. 19. latter Part. this 
View, the Word Fate may properly ſignify Death, 
and Diſeaſes may be ſaid to appear more or leſs 
Fatal, as they ſegm more or leſs likely to fulfil - 
God's Word, by bringing us to the Duſt, 


9, 230 4 2K * 2 - p 
: & 1 Cor. xv. 34. f Matt. xxiv. 30. 
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To judge the Nations at thy Bar, 
And tell me, LoRp, ſhall I be there 
To mect — Doom! 


Be this my one reat © hath here, 
With ſerious TE ry and Fear, 

My future Bliſs t' Viafure f 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 

And ſuffer all thy righte6ds: Wall, 

And to the End * 112% 
Then, SAay1ouR, then my Soul nadie, 
1 orted from this Vale to live 

reigh with Thee above, 
Wbere FAiTH is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hoes in full ſupreme Debght, 
And n LovE. 


Et Y MN CXXXIX. 
' Deſiring Perſeverance. 


J. 
HO Ius art our King: 
Thy cealeleſs Praiſe we x 1 
Wait ſhall our glad Tongue n 
Praiie o'erflow. our grateful Soul, 
While we vital breath enjoy, 


While eternal Age roll. 


Thou art th' eternal (Light, 
That thinfft in deepeſt Night,“ 


; 8 John i. 45 A: IL. b. 1 


24 
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Wond'ring . th' angelic Train, + 


While thou 
Gop with Gop wert Man with Man, 
Man to ſave from endleſs Death ! 


III. 


Thou with our Pain didſt mourn, 
Thou haſt our Sickneſs borne : 8 
All our Sins on Thee were laid 
Thou with unexampl'd Grace 

All the mighty Lebr haſt paid, 
Due from all the ranſom'd Race ! 


I 
Enthron'd above yon Sky, 


Thou reign' with Gop moſt high: 5 


Proſtrate at thy Feet we fall! 

Pow'r ſupreme to Thee is giv'n, 

Thee, the right'ous judge of all, ; 
Thee, the Loxp of Earth and Heay'a!, 


N V. | 
O Lox p! O Gop of Love! 
Let us thy Mercy prove ! 
Help us to obtain the Prize, 
Help us well to cloſe our Race ; 
That with Thee. above the Skies, 
Endleſs Joy we may poſleſs ! 


* 
* 


+ Lake ii, 13. $ Ha. Ii. 4 Matt. viii! 17. 


4 Eph. vi. 12. 


0 , 4. 


ow'dſt the Heav'n beneath; 
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KN CYL. 
Heb. xil. 2. 


* 
Hi. glorious the I. Aus 
Is ſeen on his Throne! 
is Labours are o'er, 
His Conqueſts put on: 
A Kingdom is given * 
Into the Lams's Hand, 
In Earth and in Heaven, 
For ever to _ 
Ye Sinners below, e. 
Then truſt in the Loxy x; 
Look up to his Arin,t, - 
His 4 his Word: 
Athirſt for his Favour, - 
| His Godhcad adore 25 5 | 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And Joy evermere! 


HT MN cxCI. 
Go hath ſaid, I will dwell in them. 
a Cor. vi. 16. 128 


| "Fe AS 
D Thar Th ! and can it be, 


Fhat Thou ſhouldft dwell with mol 
rom thine high and lofty Throne, 
Throne of everlafting-Blifs 3 


Dan. vii. 13, 14. F Iſa. lwi. 1 
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Will thy Majeſty ſtoop down,“ 
To ſo mean an _ as this! 
I 

I am not worthy, Lonp, 

So vile, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 

Thee, my God, to entertain 
In this poor polluted Heart: 

I am a frail ſinful Man, 
All my Nature cries o Depart !! 8 
Yet come! thou heav'nly Gueſt, 
And purify my Breaſt! 

Come ! thou great and. lorious King [ 
While before thy Crofs I bow, 

With Thyſelf Salvation bring, 
{Cleanſe the Houſe by ent ring now! 


HY MN exLII 
| Self. Dedication. 


I. 
ATHER, Sox, and HoLy GHosT, 
ONE id THREE, and. 1 HREE, in, Ove? 2 
As by the celeſtial, Hoſt, 
Let thy Will on Earth be-dons ! 1 
Praiſe by all to Thee be, giv'n,. N 
Glorious LoD * and Heav' a! 1 * 


1 N e 


to Thy gr t Glos liv, 
*. mine A —f 1 7 of = 


nenne 
All my Tope and [Wont reedive ! 
* If, vi. 153. +] Luke v. 8. 


— __ — * 
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Claim me for thy Service—claim 
All I have, and wy am ! 
Take my Soul and Body's Pow'rs, 
Take! my Mem'ry, oy and Will, 
All my Goods, and all mine Hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 

All I think, and f ak, and do: - 
Take my Heart— - make ; it new ! 
FATHER, Sox, and Hof v Gosr, 

Ox E in THREE, and THREE in ONE, 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 

Let thy Will on Earth be done ! 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 

Glorious Lok p of Earth and Heavn! 


- HY M N CxLIII. 


For the Arians, Socinians, Deiſts, 
Pelagians, &c. 


I. 
7 OLE ſelf- exiſting Gop moſt high, 
8 From all Eternity the ſame ; ” 
o longer, let thy Foes deny 
Thy Godhead, and revile. thy Name 3 . 
Jzsv3,. Jenov AH, Jan deſcend, - 
And bid the Hour 7 PO end! 
The Star * (in thy Right-hand no 8 
Which on the imbitter'd Waters fell, 
How has he ſhed his. baleful Pow'r, * Job xx 
Waſted the Earth, and peopled Hell, 


E See Rev: viii. 10. 0 


ts, 


LES 
wo. 
; 
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While Millions drink the Arian Lie, 
Or poiſon'd by _—_— dic | 
Leſs peſtilent the Men who dare 
Thy Coming in the Fleſh gainſay, 
And fitting in the Scorner's Chair, 
Caſt all thine Oracles away, 
Led by their own ſufficient Light 
To Horrors of W Night. 
How long ſhall Antichriſt blaſpheme, J 
And trample on thy written Will? 
How long ſhall the Pelagian Dream, 
The Doom of fallen Spirits ſeal ? 
And Error in ten-thouſand Forms 
Deſtroy the Souls A Worms? * 
Deſtroy the Souls which cannot end! 
Tho' Satan may a while deceive, 
That Liar old, and murd'rous Fiend, 
Who tells them, They at laſt ſhall live 
Extinguiſhes th' eternal Fire, 
And makes the W Worm expire. 
What but th' eſſential Truth divine 
Can all this Gloom of Hell diſperſe ! 
Jzsus, the FATHER's Glory, ſhine, 
To teach our dark*ned Univerſe, 
In ev'ry new-born Soul to prove, 
That 5 art GoD, and, Gop is LovE ! 


Job xxv. 6. + If, Ixvi. 24. Mark ix, 44. 
— $ 1 John iv. 16, 
O 


x 


8 
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GLORIA PATRI. 


Farurg of Heay'n ! be ever ador'd ! 
Thy Mercy we find, in ſending our Lokp, 
To ranſom and bleſs us, thy Goodneſs we praiſe 


For ſending m yn Salvation by Grace.* Li 
J. 

O Sox of his Love ! who deignedſt to die, Ho 

Our Curſe to remove, our Pardon to buy; 4 


Accept our Thankſgiving, 23 to ſave, 

Who openeſt Heav'n to all that believe. 

| III. 8 

O Spirit of Love, of Health and of Pow'r ! 

Thy + Working weprove: thy Grace we adore, 

Whoſe inward t Revealing applies our Lorp's 
Blood 

|| Atteſting and F ſealing us Children o Gov. 


RAISE Gop from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
F Praiſe Him all Creatures here below ; 
raiſe Him above ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, hog and HoLy GrosT. 


O FATHER, Sox, and HoLy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore ; 
Be Glory as it was, 1s now, 
And ſhall be ever more, 


NING we to our Gop above, 

; Praife, eternal as his Love; 
Praiſe Him all ye heay'nly Hoſt, 

FATHER, SON, and HoLy GnosT. 


* Eph. ii. 8. + Eph. iii. 20. Þ 1 Cor. ii. 10. 
|| 2 John v. 6. latter Part. & Eph. iv. 30. 
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ATHER, Sox, and Holy Guosr, 


One Gon whom we adore : 

Join we with the heav'nly Hoſt 

To praiſe Thee evermore : 

Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 
THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE 
Holy, holy, holy Lok, 

All Glory be to Thee, 


* 
þ 


To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
ur Guilt and Mis'ry to remove, 
To that bleſt Sp'rit, who Life imparts, 
Who rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be endleſs Glory, Praite and Love. 


3 Gop who reigns enthron'd on high, 


O FATHER, Sox, and HoLy GnosT, 
Be Praiſe amidſt the heav'nly Hoſt, 
And in the Church below; 
From whom all Creatures drew their Birth, 
By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow, 


IVE to the FATHER Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Son, 

And to the SP1R1T of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done, 


ii. 10. 
30. 


ä — 

* ———— 

* - 

* 1 . e ” 

- —_ = 
—_—_ © nw 4a09” 7%. 


* 


1 
. . a —_— —— | — — 
- 
- 2 * * * 5 4 = * = — 
i" — 

— w = CE * — — 

- ng em as A 

———— 
—— — . w__ 8 , 4 « *» «<4 WY D 
ay » > 
2 . . — —_ ues 7 — — — — - 
MT Et 2 — 
” - — — r — E 


SACRAMEN I. 
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C 


FOR THE 


* 


H TMN CXLIV. 


| 
OME, HoLy GnosrT, chino en ſhed, 
And realize the Sign, 


1 uy Life infuſe into the Bread, 


ST” by Pow'r into = Wine. 
+ Sk 
Effectual let the Tokens prove, 
And made by heav'nly Art, 
Fit Channels to convey thy Love 
To ev'ry faithful Heart. 


HY MN CxLv. 
1 Cor. xi. 23-27. 
4 
I WAS on that dark, that doleful Night 
W hen Pow'rs of Earth and Hell 0 


Againſt the Sox of Gop's Delight, 
And Friends betray'd Him to his Foes: 


ſhed, 


Night 


U arcie 


YES : 
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II. 

Before the mournful Scene began, 

He took the Bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 
What Love thro' all his Actions ran! 

What wond'rous 1858 of Grace he ſpake! 
46“ This is my Body broke for Sin, 

& Receive and cat the living Food.” 
Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine ! 

“ This the New : On in my Blood, 
“% Do this (he cry'd) *til! Time ſhall end, 

* In Memory of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my Table, and recor 

„ The 2 of your departed Lok.“ 
Jesus thy Feaſt we celebrate, 

We * ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy Name, 
"Till Thou return'ſt, and we ſhall cat 

The Marriage-Supper of the LAMB. 


HYMN CXLVL 


I. 
ESUS invites his Saints, 
To meet around his Board ! 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
Communion wy — Lok. 
For Food he gives his Fleſſt: 
He bids us drink his Blood: 
Amazing Favour ! Matchleſs Grace 
Of our redeeming Gop. ! 
O 3 
® 1 Cor, xi. 26. + Rev. xix. gw 
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III. 
Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raiſe ! 
| Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Miud, 
And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe, 


HYMN CXLVIE 
CHrRr1sT our Paſſover is facrified for us. 


1 Cor. V. 7 
. 
HOU very Paſchal Laws, 
Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, 


Thro' whom we out, of Egypt f 
Thy ranſom'd People lead 


II. 
Angel of Goſpel-Grace, 33 
ulfil thy Character, YM 
To guard and feed thy choſen Race, 
In Iſrael's Camp appear! 


III. 
Throughout the Deſart-way, 9 
Conduct us by the Light | 
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 
A chearing Fire by. Night, 
IV. 
Our fainting Souls ſuſtain 
With Bleffings from above, 
And ever on thy People rain 


The Manna of thy Love! 


+ 


2 


_ 
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H YM N CXLVIII. 
HRIST. our Paſſover, : for us 
8 Is offered up and flain ! 1 

Let Him be remember'd thus 
By ev'ry Soul of Man : | 
We are bound among the reſt! , 
His Oblation to proclaim: 
Keep we then the ſolemn Feaſt, : 
And banquet on the LaMs, 


Jzssvs, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art, 

Now receive thy meaneſt Gueſt, 
And comfort every Heart : 

Give us living Bread to eat,“, 
Manna that from Heav'n comes down $ 

Fill us with immortal Meat, | | 
And make thy Nature known, 


HI. 

In this barren Wilderneſs, 

Thou haſt a Table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd out with richeſt Grace, 

Whate'er our Souls can need: 
Still ſuſtain us by thy Love, 

Still thy Servants Strength repair, 
Till we reach the Courts above, 

And feaſt for ever there ! 
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HYMN CXLIX. 


1. 
AM B of Gop, whoſe bleeding Love 
We thus recall to Mind, 
Send thy Bleſſings from above, 
And let us Mercy find : 
Think on us who think - — - 
And ev'ry ſtruggli r 23 
O N Calvary, 
And bid us go . mn 
By thine agonizing Pain, 
And bloody Sweat we pray; 
* thy dying Love to Man, 
ake all our Sins away: 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all Iniquity releaſe ; 
O remember, Calva | 
And bid us go in Peace. 
Let thy Blood by Faith apply'd, 
The Sinner 8 ö ſeat oF 
Speak us freely juftify'd, 
And all our Sickneſs heal. 
By thy Paffion on the Tree, 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe 2 
O remember, Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 
IV. 
Never let us hence depart, 


Till Thou our Wants relieve : 2 


21 Joka i lit. 5. 


* 


WI 
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Write Forgiveneſs in our Heart, 
And all thine Image give. 
May our Souls ſtill cry to Thee, 
Till perfected in Holineſs; * 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace! 


HT MN CL. 
Luke xiv. 15. 
He the Man to whom *tis giv'n 


To eat the Bread of Life in Heay'n— | 
is Happineſs in CRISTH they'll prove, | 
Who feed on his forgiving Love. 


HYMN CLI 1 
| I, 
OME HoT Guosr, ſet to thy Scal, q 
Thine inward Witneſs give, | 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 1 
The Death by which ve live. 1 
| |! WE 1 
Spectators of the Pangs divine, 
O that we now may be 
Diſcerning in the ſacred Sign, 
His Paſſion on the Tree : 
14 III. 
Repeat the SAvioun's dying Cry 
In ev'ry Heart ſo loud, 


That ev'ry Heart may now reply, 
* This was the Sow of Gop !” S 


* 2 Cor. vii. 1. +Eph.i. 13. Matt. xxvii. 54. 
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HYMN CLII. 


I. 
K e for our ev'ry Bleſſing, 
Let us ſing, 
CHRrIsT the Spring, 
Never, never — 5 


Source of all our Gifts and Graces, 
CHRIST we own, 
CHRIST alone, 

Calls for all our NW. 

He diſpels our Sin and Sadneſs, 
Life imparts, 

Chears our Hearts, 

Fills with Food oy ons. 

He Himſelf for us hath given, 

Us He feeds 
Us He leads 

To a Feaſt in Heaven.“ 


HYMN CLIII. 
1. 
OW to the Loxp a noble Song! 

N Awake, my Soul; awake, my Tongue; 
olannah to th? eternal Name, | 
And all his N Love proclaim, 

: II. 

See where it ſhines in IEsus' Face, 

The brighteſt Image of his Grace 


Rev. xix. 9. 
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Gop, in the Perſon of his Sox, 
Has all his mighty Works out-done. 


IH. 
Oh, may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unveils his lovely Face ! 
Where all his Beauties they behold, 
And ſing his Name on Harps of Gold! 


HYMN CLIV. 


I. 
WI does your Face, ye humble Souls, 
Thoſe mournful Colours wear; 
What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith, 
And nouriſh your Deſpair ? 


II. 
What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 
And, aiming at th' eternal Throne, 
Like pointed Mountains riſe. 


III. 
See here an endleſs Ocean flows 
Of never - failing Grace: 
Behold a dying SAv 10uR's Veins 


The ſacred Flood increaſe. 


| IV. 
Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 
That buries all our Faults, 
And pard'ning Bloed, that ſwells above 
Our Follies and our Thoughts. 
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H YM N CLYV. With 

| we 09 The 

AMB of Gop, for whom we languiſh, He h. 
Make thy Grief, our Relief, The 

Eaſe us by thine An 22 Wher 
O our agonizing SAy10UR ! With 


By thy Pain, let us gain 

Gop's eternal Favour ! 

| | III. 

In thine own Appointment bleſs us; 
Meet us here, now appear, 

Our Almighty 1 

Let the Ordinance be ſealing ;* 
Enter now, claim us Thou - 

For thy conſtant * 


Fill the Heart of each Believer: 
Make us Thine, Love divine, 
Reign in us for ever. 


H MN CLVI. 
I. 


N Ins us we live, in Jesvs we reſt, 

And thankful receive his dying Requeſt, 
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beſtows, 
And from his dear i Happineſs flows, 
With myſtical Wine He comforts us here, 
Ard gladly we join, till Jesus appear, 


7 E 2 Cor, 1, 22. 


1eſt, 


7s, 
flows 


re, 
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With hearty Thankſgiving his Death to record, 
The Living, the Living ſhould fing of the 
III. (Loxp. 
He hallow'd the Cup, which now we receive, 
The Pledge of our Hope with JEsus to live, 
Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall never be 
(found, 
With Glory and es -— a eternally crown'c, 
he Fruit of the Vine, the Toy it implies, 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the Skies; 
Exult in his Favour, our Triumph renew, 
\ud I, faith the SAvIOUR, will drink it with 


(you.“ 


HIT MN CLVII. 
J. 
HEN the firſt Parents of our Race 
Rebell'd, and loſt their Gop 
ind the Infection of their Sin 2 
Had tainted all * Blood. 
II. 
nfinite Pity touch'd the Heart 
Of the eternal Son, 
Deſcending from the heav'nly Court, 
He left his F an” ee 
is living Pow'r, and d ing Love, 
Redeem'd unhappy Men, 
nd rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and God again. 


ll If, X£XVILs 19. 9 Matt. xvi. 29» 
P 
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IV. 
To Thee, dear Lorp, our Fleſh and Soul 
We'd joy fully reſign : | 
Bleſs'd ]EsVs, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 


H. MN LMI. 


A 


Matt 

On the CRuciFix1oN. W 

Matt. xxvii. 50—54. mw 

1 T het 

5 T IS done! th' atoning Work is done! vw 
Jesvs the great REDEEMER dies ! 

1 Nature feels th' important Groan : Endl 

Loud echoing thro' the Earth and Skies! 0 

The Earth doth to her Center quake, Cruc 

And Heav'n, as Hell's deep Gloom, is black! W 


II. 
The Temple's Veil is rent in twain, 
While ſz5vs meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Pain, 
'The yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, 
Reviving as their SAv10UR dies, 


Ly 

III. | See 

And ſhall not we his Death partake, A 
In ſympathetic Anguiſh groan? Nou 
O Sav 10UR, let thy Paſſion ſhake - N 


Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone ! Fae 
To ſecond Life our Souls reftore, _ M 
And wake us that we ſleep no more! 


* 


oul 


Dead, 


tone ! 
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H YM N CLIX. 


Another. 


I. 
Od of unexampled Graee, 
REDEEMER of Mankind, 
Matter of eternal Praiſe, 
We in thy Paſſion find; 
Still our choiceſt Strains we bring, 
Still-the joyful Theme purſue, 
Thee the Friend of Sinners ſing, 
WW hofe Love is ever new. 
II. 
Endleſs Scenes of Wonder riſe 
With that myſterious Tree, 
Crucify'd before our Eyes, 
Where we our Maker fee : 
Jesus, Lok, what haſt Thou done! 
Publiſh we the Death divine, 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own, 
Never was Love like Thine ! 


III. 
Never Love nor Sorrow was 
Like that „ e ſhewd; 
dee him fſtretch'd on yonder Croſs, 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load! 
Now diſcern the De1Ty, | 
Now his heav'nly Birth declare! 
Faith cries out, Tis He, *tis He, 
My Gop who ſuffers chere ! 


a — ——̃ VVV —— ——— . —- 


| 
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IV. 
Lony we bleſs Thee for thy Grace, 
And Truth which never fail, 
Haſt'ning to behold thy Face, 
Without a dimning Veil. 
We ſhall ſee our heawnly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim, 
Help, the Angel-quire, to fing 
Our dear triumphant LAB. 


HYMN CLX. 


I. 
LESS'D are the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty ; 

] reafures of Grace to them are giv'n; 

And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n. 
Bleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart, 

Who mourn for Sin with inward ſmart ; 
The Elood of CHRIST divinely flows, 

A healing Balm 11 their Woes. 

| II. 

Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs ; 
They {ball be ml ſupply'd and fed 

With living Streams and living Bread, 


HYMN CLXL 


| 
ATHER, Gop, who ſee'ſt in Me, 
Only Sin and Miſery, -- 83 

ee thine own anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son, 


In thin 


In tl 
4.1 


ee 


. 
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8 
Turn from Me thy glorious Eyes 
To that bloody Sacrifice, 
To the full Atonement made, 
Ts the utmoſt "IP paid, 
II. 
To the Blood that ſpeaks above, $. 
Calls for thy ſorgivirs Love: 
To tie Tokens of his Death, 
Here exhibited beneath. 
IV. 
Hear his Blood's prevailing Cry, 
Let thy * Bowels then reply ; 
Then thro? him the Sinner ſee, 
Then in IEsus look on Me! 


HTM N CLXII. 


I. 
OD of all redeeming Grace, 
By thy pard'ning Love compell'd, 
Up to Thee our Souls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our 4 yield. 
Thou our Sacrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro thy Son; 
While to Thee alone we live, 
While we. die to N alone. 
Juſt it is, and good, and right, 
That we ſhould be. wholly Thine, 
In thine only Will delight, 
In thy bleſſed Service join. 


1. Heb. xii. 24. * If, Ixiii. 15. 
P 1 | 
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IV. 
O that ev'ry Thought and Word 
Might proclaim how good Thou art, 
Holineſs unto the LorD,* 
Still be written on our Heart! 


HY M N CLXIII. 


I, (Due, 
: LL Praiſe to the Lord, all Praiſe is his 
To-day is his Word of Promiſe found 

| | (true; 

We, we are the Nations preſented to Gop, 
Well- pleaſing Oblations thro? IJ Esus's Blood. 

II. : 
Poor Gentiles from far to IEsus we came, 
And offer'd we are to God thro' his Name; 
To Gop thro” the Spirit ourſelves may we give, 


While ſav'd by the Merit of Jesvs we live. 


HYMN CLXIV, 


; I. 

UR Lives our Blood we here preſent,, 
If for thy Sake they my ſpent, 

Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, LorD, 


Thy Will be done, 24 Name ador'd. 


Give us thy Strength, thou Gor of Pow'r, 
Then let Men ſcorn, and Satan roar ; 


Thy faithful Witneſſes we'll be: 
?Tis fix d- We can do all thro' Thee 


9 Exod, xxviii. 36, 


He ſz 
All p 
And 
The 


He ſe 
To i 
From 
And e 
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HY M N CLXV. 


CHEREISTMAS-DAZYF: 


I 


The univerſal Loxp, 
e ſov'reign King of Kings, 
And be his Grace ador'd : 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his Name 
Have _— Praiſe. 
How mighty is his Hand, 
What Wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heay'ns alone : 
Thy Mercy, Loxp, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 
III. 
He ſaw the Nations lie, 
All periſhing in Sin, 
And pity'd the ſad State 
The ruin'd World was in: 
Thy Mercy, Loxp, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 
IV. 
He ſent his only Son 
To ſave us from our Woe, ' 
From Satan, Sin, and Dea 
And ev'ry hurtful Foe: 


(Gt Thanks to Gop moſt high, 
T 
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His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 


And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


HYMN CLXVI. 
Eph. iii. 17, &c. 


I. 
m_ Esus, come, deſcend and dwell, 
Faith, and Love, in ev'ry. Breaſt > 
Then Tan we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that _— be expreſs'd. 


Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 

And learn the Height, and Breadth, and Length® 
Of thine A Grace. 

Now to the God whoſe Pow'r can do 

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 


By all the Church, thro' CHRIST his Sou ! 


HY M N CEXVIL 


I. 
OME to the Feaſt, for CHRIST invites, 
And promiſes to feed, f 
*Tis here his cloſeſt Love unites 
'The Members to. their Head. 


„ph. ii. 18, 19. + John vi. 51; | 


* 


11651 
II. 
'Tis here He nouriſhes his own, 
With living Bread from Heaven,* 


Or makes himſelf to Mourners known, + 
And ſhews their Sins forgiven, 


III. 
Still in his inſtituted Ways, 
He bids us aſk the Pow'r, 
The pard'ning or the hall'wing Grace, 
And wait th' appointed Hour, 


IV. 
Who ſeck Redemption thro? his Love, 
His Love ſhall them redeem : 
He came & ſelf-emptied from above, 
That we might live thro? Him. 


V. 
Expect we then the quick'ning Wor 
W ho at his Aur bow - bs 
But if it be thy Pleaſure, LoRp, 
O let us find Thee now! 


H YM N CLXVIII. 


I. 
LL Glory and Praiſe, 
To the Ancient of Days, 
Who was born, and was {lain to redeem a loſt 
(Race, 


8 John vi. 33. + Mat. v. 4. $ So the 
Greek ſignifies. Phil ii. 7. former Part. 
|| Dan. vii. 9. with Rev. i. 13, 14, 15. 
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3 

Salvation to Gop, 
Who earried our Load, (Blood. 
And purchas'd our Peace with the Price of his 

III. 


And ſhall He not ha ve 
The Lives which He gave 
Such an infinite Ranſom for ever to ſave? 
„ 
Yes, LorD, we'd be Thine, 
And gladly reſign 
Our Souls to be > GC with the Fulneſs divine. 
V. 
We'd yield Thee thine own, 
We'd ſerve Thee alone, 
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done. 
VI. 
How, when it ſhall be, 
We cannot foreſee, 
But oh ! let us * let us die unto Thee Y 


H * M N CLXIX. 


UR Shepherd alone 
The LoxD let us bleſs, 


Who reigns on the Throne 
The Prince of our Peace = 
Who evermore ſaves us 

By ſhedding his Blood : 
All hail, holy JEsvUs, 

Our Lon and our Gop © 


ATHER of Ea 
+" Thine hungring Children feed, 
Grace be to our Spirits giv'n, 
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II. 
We daily will fing 
Thy Merits, thy Praiſe, 
Thou merciful Spring 
Of Pity and Grace : 
Thy Kindneſs for ever 
To Men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear SAVIOUR 
| 1 us from Hell. 


III. 
Preſerve us in Love, 
While here we abide : 
Nor never remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide, 
Thy glorious Salvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 
The beautiful Viſion * 
Compleated in Thee ! 


HYMN CLXX. 


I 


Thy 
hat true immortal Bread; 
Grant us and all our Race, 


In 
The Sweetneſs of thy pard'ning Grace, 


ESUs CHRIST to prove, 


The Manna ef thy Love! 


® If. xexiii, 17, former Part. 


rth and Heav'n, 
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HYMN CLXXI. 
At Diſmiſſion. 


ATHER, thro' thy Sow receive 
Our grateful Sacrifice, 

All the Wants of All that hive, 
Thine open Hand ſupplies : 

Fills the World with plenteous Food 
For the Riches of thy Grace, 

Take, thou univerſal King, 
The univerſal Praiſe, 


LORY, Honour, 
Praiſe and Power, 
Be unto the LAM for ever: 
Jzsus CHRIST is our REDEEMER : 
Hallelujah, 
Amen. 


IS Miss us with thy Blefling, Lonp, 
Help us to feed upon thy Worp ; 


All that has been amiſs, forgive, 
And let thy Truth within us live. 


L: 
S 
Lo Jes 


All Gl: 
To! 


A nd Pre 


Let Joy 
Flow 


For He: 


Now th 
Tow' 
] 


To fave 
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HY MN CLXXIL 


For CRRISTMAS Day. 


I. | 
IFT up your Heads in joyful Hope 
L S408 the happy Morn po 
Each Heavenly Pow'r 
Proclaims the glad Mour, 
Lo Jesus the SA vIiOR is born. 


II. 
All Glory be to Gop on high, 
To Him all Praiſe is due; 
The Promiſe is ſeal'd, 
The SAaviouR's reveal'd, 
And proves that the Record is true. 


III. 
Let Joy around like Rivers flow, 
Flow on, and ſtill increaſe ; 
Spread o'er the glad Earth, 
At Jesvs's Birth, | | 
For Heaven and Earth are at Peace. 


. 
Now the Good-will of Heav'n is ſhewn 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs Race : 
Mkss AH is come 
To ranſom his Own, 
To fave them by infinite Grace, 


"Mp 


170 
V. 
Then let us join the Heav'ns above 
Where hymning Seraphs ſing, 
E all the glad Pow'rs, 
or their Lok p is Ours, 


Our PROr HET, our PRIiEsr, and our KINO. 


"HYMN CLXXIII. 
Redeeming Love. 
; | 


OW begin the Heav'n! Theme, 
Sing aloud 1n 2 ame, 
e 


who ) Esv's Kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in REDEEMING Love. 


| II. 
Ve who ſee the FATHER's Grace, 
Beammg in the SAv 1ouxk's Face, * 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs REDEEMING Love. 


III. 8 
Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears, 
Baniſh all your gull " Fd f 
See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by REDEEMING Love. 


IF, : 
Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin, 
Now from Bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop—and tafte REDEEMING Lovz. 


"TY Car. iv. 6. 


* 


Welcc 
Welcc 
Nothu 
Nothu 


He ſul 


Join te 
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ai V. 1 
Welcome all by Sin o 
Welcome to his ſacred Ret 
Nothing ＋ Him from above; 
Nothing but * Love. 
He ſubdu'd th infernal Pow'rs, 
Thoſe tremendous Foes of ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove, 
Mighty in REDEEMING Love. 

VII. 

Hither then your Muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful String, 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe REDEEMING Love. 


HYMN CLXXIV. 


For Goop Frivar. 
I. ; 
WE; hath our Report believed ? (a) 
Y SHILOH come is not received (5) 

Not received by his own, (c) 

Promis'd BR Ancn from Root of IEssx, (d) 
Day 1D's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, (e) 

Comes too meekly to be known. (J 
Tell me, O thou favour'd Nation, 

What is thy fond ExpeQtation ? 

Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree ?(g) 

(a) Iſ. lit. 1. (4) Gen. xlix. 10, (c) John i. 11. 
(d) If. xi. 1. Jer. xxiii. 3. (e) Rev. xxii. 16, 
Acts jii. 26. / Zech. ix. 9. Matt. xxi. 5. 
(The Scripture Image of a ſplendid mighty 
Monarch, an. iv. 10. ö 
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Let not worldly Pride confound thee, 


* Mong the lowly Plants around thee, 
Mark the LoWEsT— that is HE. 


III. 
Like a tender Plant that's growing (i) 
Where no Waters, friendly flowing, 
No kind Rains refreſh the Ground : 
Drooping, dying we ſhall view Him, 
Sce no Charm to draw us to Him, 
There no Beauty will be found. 


IV. 
Lo! MxssiAk unreſpeRed ! (4) 
Man of GRE1Fs, DEsPIS'D, REJECTED ! 
Wounds his Form disfiguring, 2 
Marr'd his Viſage more than any, (=) 
For he bears the Sins of Many, (n) 
All our Sorrows carrying. (e) 


No Deceit his Mouth had ſpoken, (ↄ) 
BLAMELEss He no Law had broken, 

Vet was number'd with the WogsT : (g) 
For, becauſe the Loxp would grieve Him, 
We, who ſaw it, did believe Him, (r) 

For his own Offences curt, 


VI. 
But while Him our Thoughts aceuſed: (5) 
He for us alone was bruiſed, 
Stricken, fmitten for our Oux GvirrT : 


* 


(z) If. Iii. 2. (4) If, m. 4. / Zech 


iii. 6. (m) If. li. 14. (n) If. lit, 


12. (o) If. ii. 4. () If. liii. 9 (7) I. 


li. 12. (7) If. liii. 4, 10. (5) If. lin 4, 5 


With his Stripes, Our Wounds are cured, 
his Pains, Our Peace aſſured, (t) 
Purchas'd with the BLoop He ſpilt. (a) 


VII. 
Love amazing ! ſo to mird us, (x) 
SHEPHERD come from Heav'n to find us, 0 
Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, (z) 
Losr, UN noxE by our Tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtri pp'd of all Poſſeſſions, 
DeBToORs without Hop E to pay. (a) 


VIII. 
FEAR our Portion, SLAvEs in Spirit, —(b) 
He redeem'd Us by his MeriT 
To a Glorious LiBBRTy : (c) 
Dearly firſt his Goodneſs bought us, (4) 
TRUTH and Love then ſweetly taught us, (e) 
TRvuTH and Love have made us trec. (/) 
IX. 
Bleſſed: be the Pow'r who gave us, 
FREELY gave his Sox to fave us, (g)“ 
BLEs8s'D the Son who freely came: 
Honour, BLEssInG, ADORATION, (b) 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 
Be to God, and to the Lams, 


23 


(:) Rom. v. 1. 10. mii. 6. ( 1 Pet. i. 19 
x) Pf, viii. 4. (y) Matt. xviil. 11, 12, 13 
z) If, lili. 6. (a) Luke vif, 42. (3) Rom. 


_—_— 


Le. 16. 21, Heb. fl. 18. (e Rain. Wil. 21 
„ Iii. & 46 | | 7 
Wi: 4) Þ Cor. vi. 20. John x. tt. (e) John 1; 17 
7/ WW) John viii. 32, (g) John iii. 16; 1 John 
5 * . 9. ) Rev. V. 9 >» 13. . 92 
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HYM N CLXXV. 
The Chriſtian's Triumph in the Righteouſneſs 
2 e CHRIST. 
Figs Bloud and Righteouſneſs, 
* Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs, 
Midſt i Worlds in theſe n 
With Joy ſhall I w_ up my Hea 
When from the Duſt of Death I riſe 
To claim my + Manfion in the Skies, 
Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my Plea : 
* Jzsus hath —_ _ dy'd for me.” 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in thay {great Day, 
For who ought to my/Charge fhall lay? & 
Fully thro' T' 4 abfoly'd I am 


Fi rom Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 
IV. 


Tuus Abraham, the Friend of Gop, 


Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
Saviour of Sinners Thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom _ Chief I am. + 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years * 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of = 16 is ever new. 
O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, * 
Now bid thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their ares Dreſs, 
Ixsus, the LoRD oUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


* If. Xiii. g.,—lx. 10. Rev. vii. 13, 14. 


1 I ve 2. * viii. 33. þ+ ak 15. 
I | 


ohn v. 25. Eph. ii 1. 


Go 


[ 275 } 
HYMN CLXXVI. 


Gop forbid that T ſhould glory, Ke. 
Gal. vi. 14. 


I. | 
HEN I furvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt Gain I'd count my Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


II. 
Forbid it Loxp, that I ſhould boaft, 
Save in the Croſs of CHRIST, my Gop : 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
Pd ſaerifice them for thy Blood. 


H Y MN CLXXVII. 
Thy Word is Truth. John xvii. 17; 


| 
hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r 
M And Shield, art thou, O Lorn, 
firmly anchor all my Hopes, 
On thy unerring 48 * 
Engrav'd, as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines! 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 
| 1 
The ſacred Word of Grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the Skies, 
The Voice which rolls the Stars alongy 
Spake all the Promiſes. 
Ef. cxx. 74, 147» 


*%. 
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| IV. 
My hiding Place, my . Tow'r 
And Shield, art Thou, O Lokp, 
I firmly anchor all my Hopes 
On thy unerring Word. 


H Y M N CLXXVIII. 


Aſcribing to Gop the Praiſe of our 
Salvation. 
| | ] 
OW empty was our former Boaſt, 
J Our Fooliſhneſs of Pride, 
hen in ourſelves we put our Truſt, 
And on our Works SY 4 
Strong in the Freedom of our Will, 
Firm in our Nature's Pow'rs, 
We thought to gain the heav'nly Hill, 
And ſeize the 1 as ours. 
Our good Defires, our Hearts ſincere, 
Our beſt Endeavours ſtood, 
T' atone for our Tranſgreſſions here, 
In Place of JE8v's Blood. 


Alas for us: we knew not then 
His BLoop and RiGHTEOUSNESS, , 
Thro' which alone the Sons of Men 
Are ſav'd by —_— © Re. 
But now, O gracious God, thy Love 
HFath taught us better Things; 
Our All is giv'n us from above, 
From Thee Salvation ſprings. 


Fr 
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VI. 
Freely thy Love delights to ſave, 
And ranſoms without Price— 
But only that which Iꝝsus gave, 
Our an Sacrifice. 
VII. 

We own the ſole-procuring Cauſe, 
That precious Blood divine; 
May we, ünce JI Esus dy'd for us, 

May we live ever Thine ! 


HYMN CLXXIX. 


A Funeral Hymn. 


I. 
1* this World of Sin and Sorrow, 


Compaſs'd round with many a Care, 

rom Eternity we borrow, 
* Hope, that can exclude Deſpair: 
Thee, triumphant Gop and SAay1ouR |! 
In the Glaſs of Faith we ſee : 
O aſſiſt each faint Endeavour! 
Raiſe our e e en to Thee. 
Place that awful Scene before us 
Of the laſt tremendous Day, 
When to Life Thou ſhalt reſtore us; 
Ling'ring Ages, haſte away! 
Then this vile and ſinful Nature 
Incorruption fhall put on. + 
Life renewing, glorious SAv10UR ! 
Let thy gracious Will be done. 


* Rom. vili. 24, 25. + 1 Car. XV. 54 


? 

l 

{*0 

| | 

1,4 

: 
* 
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HYMN CLXXX, 


Lorp, how great's the Favour ! 
That we, ſuch Sinners poor, 
Can thro? thy Blood's ſweet Savour & 
Approach thy Mercy's Door, 
And find an open Paſſvge l} 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meſlage, 
That bids us go in Peace, 


II. 
LorD, we are helpleſs Creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt Need, 
Throughout defil'd by Nature, 5 
* Stupid, and inly dead. + 
Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 
And all we have is Sin, 
Our Hearts are all Uncleanneſs, || 


A Den of Thieves within, { 


8 
In this forlorn Condition, 
Who ſhall afford us Aid 
Where ſhall we find Compaſhon, 
But in the Go Head 2 
ESUS, thou art all Pity, 
J Oh take us to thine * + 
And exerciſe thy Mercy, 
To ſave us from all Harms. 


$ Eph. v. 2. || Heb. x. 19, 20. f Eph. it. 1. 
2, 3. Job xi. 12. Pſal. bexiii. 22. + Col. ii. 13. 
$ Rom. vii. 18. || Matt. xv. 19. d Jer. xvii. 9. 
with Mark vii. 21, 22, ** Eph, y. 23. t Deut 
XXX111, 27. KH. xl, 11. 
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IV. 

We'll never ceaſe repeating, 

Our Numberleſs Complaints, 
But ever be intreatin 

The glorious King of Saints : 
Till we attain the Image 

Of Him we inly love, 


And pay our grateful Homage 
With all the Saints above. 


V. 
Then we, with all in Glory, 
Shall thankfully relate 
Th' amazing, pleaſing Story, 
Of Jesu's Love ſo great: 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 
And prove ſuch Conſolation 
As none below can tell. $ 


HY M N CLXXXI. 


J. 
| HAT ſhall we render unto Thee, 
| Thou glorious Lord of Life and Pow'r? 
Teach us to bow the humble Knee, 
Teach us with Thankfulneſs t adore, 
To praiſe Thee as thy Saints above, 
To praiſe Thee for thy wond'rous Love. 


| II. 
When like loſt Sheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye; 
When borne along th' impetuous Tide, 
Of this World's Sin and Vanity: | 


F1 Cor. ii. 9. II. Iii. 6. 
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Our Jxzsvs from the Heav'ns came down 
To ſave us by - ee alone. 
He bore our Sins upon the Tree, f 
(To ſeek and ſave the Loſt he came, )“ 
There was he bound to ſet us free, 
From Death and everlaſting Shame; 
The captive Flock from Hell was freed, 
And ranſom'd 9 the ir Shepherd bled. + 
V. 
Before the Father's awful Throne, 
Our merciful High-Prieft He ftands, 
And interceding for his own, 5 
The purchas'd Remnant now demands; 
His Peoples everlaſting Friend, 
Who, loving—loves them to the End ! 
. 
May, we his baniſh'd Ones, rejoice, + 
Him for our Loxp and Gop to-own, 
To take Him as our only Choice, 
And cleave to Him in Love alone; 
Be growing up in Holineſs, 
Then meet Him in ” Realms of Peace, 
mY VI. 
Then ſhall our grateful Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be wip'd away; 
No Sin, no Sorrow ſhall be found 
No Night o'ercloud the endleſs Day, 
O praiſe Him! All beneath, above! 
O praiſe Him! praiſe the God of Love! 


$1 Pet ii. 24. » Matt. xviii. 11. + Mint. xx. 
28. § Rom. viii. 34. || John xvii. 24. f John 
xiii. 1. 1 2 Sam. iv. 13, 14. 


L 19 
H Y MN  CLXXXI.. 


Having loved His own, which were in the World, 
He loved them unto the End, John xiii, x, © 


| . ; 
HIS Gow is the Gop we adore, 

T Our faithful unchangeable Friend : 

hoſe Love is as great as his Pow'r, 
And neither knows 2 nor End. 
'Tis Jesvs the FIRs r, and the LAsr, 
Whoſe SPIRIT ſhalt guide us ſafe Home:; 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt Him for all that's to come. 


HYMN CLXXXIII. 
Jonah's Prayer. 
Jonah, Chapter II. 


. e ee 
LOUD I cry'd—Aloud I pray'd, 
When ia the Fiſh's Belly lay d, 
And Hells deep Gloom I ſaw ! _ 
The foaming Billows daſh'd around, 
But, Oh, more awful {till I found 

The Terrors of 3 An 

The Sea-weeds wrapp'd about my Head, 
The hoary Deep thy Wrath diſplay'd, 


e. 


ef And ſtill increas'd my Fear: 
Wave follow'd Wave with dreadful Noiſe, 
And ſeem'd to drown my feeble Voice, 

xx. But yet my Go 2 


L182 


IH. 
Could hear a guilty Wretch complain, 
And when! thought my Sighs were vain, 
A kind Deliv'rance ſend: | 
Tho' flying from his gracious Sight, | 

I, Rebel like, defy'd his Might, 
| He prov'd the arr re] s FRIEND, 
The High and Lofty Ons look'd down, 
The Lok took pity on his own, 

And deign'd my Life to ſave ;. 
His injur'd Goodneſs took my Part, 

His Pity heal'd my broken Heart, 

His Hand unlock'd my Grave, - 
Thankſgiving, Pow and humble Praiſe 
Shall ON: Remnant of my Days, 
 dhall bow my grateful Knee: 

My gracious SAv1ouR, and my Gop, 
Pl praiſe Thee for thy chaſt ning Rod 
* hich brought me back to Thee. 


_ HYMN CLXXXIV. 
The Believers earneſt E er and = 
Phil, i. 28.— 


g I, 
E is a God of ſow reign Lore, 
W ho promis'd Heav'n to me,* 
And taught my Thoughts to four above + 
W here bappy Spirits be. 


John xii. 26. + Col. I. I, 2. n 2 
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II. 
Prepare me, Lok, for thy _ Hand, 
hen come the joyful Day 
Come Death, and ſome. celeſtial Band, | 
To bear my won; ay. 
| 
Then, my + Beloved, take my Soul 
Up to 485 bleſt Abode, 
That, 4 Face to Face, 7 may behold 
My SAv1ouR and my GoD. 


HY MN CLXXXV. 


 P8ALM cxlvii. 


I. 

RIASE ye the Lon b, y' immortal Choir, 
P That fill the Realms above : 

raiſe Him who form'd you of his Fire, 

And feeds you with his Love: 
Shine to his Praiſe, yecr ou Skies, 

The Floor of his'A 
Or veil in Shades your end Eyes, 

Before your brighter Gop, 


I... 
Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Light, 
Whoſe Beams create our 2755 
Join with the ſilver Queen Night, 
To own your borrow'd Rays; . 
Winds, ye ſhall bear his 0 aloud 
Through the etherial Blue ; . — 


© 


1 Luke : xvi. 22» Þ Cane. 11. 16, 
1 Job. xix. 27, 1 Cor. xiii. 12. 


_ * — 
—— — — 
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For when his Chariot is a Cloud, 
He makes his . of you. 
| III. | 
Thunder and Hail, and Fire and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command, 
Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
And ſpeak his awful Hand: 
Shout to the LorD, ye ſurging Seas, 
In your eternal Roar ; 
Let Wave to Wave reſound his Praiſe, 
And Shore reply 4 Shore, | 
IV. 
Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines, 
To Him that bids you grow; 
Sweet Cluſters bend the fruitful Vines 
On ev'ry thankful Rough: 
Thus while the meaner Creatures ſing, 
Ye Mortals, take the Sound : 
Echo the Glories of your King, 
Thro' all the Nations round. 


HYMN CLXXXVI, 


| I. — 
H' extent of Ixsu's Love | 
| What Heart can comprehend ? 
A * Breadth whofe Diſtance none can prove, 
A Length without an End; 
The firſt- horn Seraphs try & 
The Myftry to explore; 
Yet cannot traee it out; for Why? 
The Curſe they never bore, 


U Pſ. civ. 3. | Eph. iii. 8, 19. I. I Pet, 5 12, 


Whe 
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We | =Ih | 
The Grace unſearchable, 
T ranſcending human 'Thovght, 


Who, who, in Earth or Heav'n can tell, 


Or find the Wonder out ? 

All the angelic Choir 

Unite te give Him Praiſe : 
And Saints redeeming Love admire, 

And loud 1 ra...” 

HI. 

To CRISsH we lift our Voice, 

Who have Redemption found; 
And in His Name alone rejoice, 

W hence all our Joys abound : 

This cures the burden'd Mind, 

This calms the troubled Heart 
This manifefts the Sav1iovk kind, 

And bids our Fears depart. 


H Y MN CLXXXVII. 
J. | 

T HEN I travail in Diſtreis, 
Or. Grief of any Kind, 

Burdend with Uneafineſs, ö 
And Anguiſh on my Mind; 

One ſweet Ray, of heav'nly Light 

Diſpels the Clouds which intervene, 
urns to Day the gloomy Night, 
And quite renews: the Scene. 


My Complaints with 8 od remove, 
Y Sor rows turn to 1 | 
„„ Wis. be. 4 

R 3 
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_—_ of Melody and. Love 
Again my Tongue employ: 
Then I find the refting Place,“ 
To all the carnal: World unknown, 
There I taſte the glorious/Peace 
Felt by the _ _ Y 


HYM N cLXXXV II 
PSALM XC. 


1. 
Gop our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Vears to Ra 
Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal 2 | 
Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd its Frame, 
From 3 thou art Gop, 
To endſeſs Vears the ſamm 
. 


A thouſand Ages in — Sight,. - 
Are as the Ev'ning gone, 


Short as the Watch that ends, the, label 
Before the riſing * 


The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
With all their Cares and Fears, 

Are carry'd downw ard by the Flood, 
And loſt in * ears. 


Matt. xi. 28, + Prov. xiv, 19. 42 BEN 22. 
John xiv, 7. | 
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V. 
Time, like an ever-rolling Stream, 
Bears all it's Sons away, 
They fly forgotten, as fans 
Dies at the op'ning Day. 
| VI. 
O Gop our Help in Ages paſt 
Our Hope for Years to come, 
Be thou our Guard while Life-thall laſt, 
And our perpetual Home, 


HT MN CLXXXIX. 


The Lord hath laid on Him the Iniquity of us all. 


IL. Ui. 6. 


I. ; 
RISE 1 ppl ; with Wonder fee, 
What Love divine for thee hath done! 
chold thy Sorrow, Sin, and. Grief, , 
Are laid on God's eternal Son, *' 


| IE 

See! from his Head, his. Hands, his Feet, 

Sorrew and Love flow mingling down, 

Did &er ſuch Love, ſuch Soxppw/rneer, 

Or Thorns compole ſo bright a Crown 
HS Io 

Were the whole Rcalin of Nature mine, 

That were a Preſent far too ſmall; 

Love ſo amazing, fo divine, 


Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


* * 
* 


N 


\ 4 


.- > — - — bd . 
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H Y MN CXC. 


; Ps A L M xcvii. 2. * 


The Darkneſs of Providence.” 
L 
ORD we adore thy dark Bade, 
The deep Abyſs of Providence, 
oo deep to ſound with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with Aue 1 


III. 
Thro' Seas and Storms of deep De, 
They fail by Faith, and not by Sight: * 
Faith guides them in the Wilderneſs, 
Thro all the ß the Night. F 


Dear FATHER : if th lifted Rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us | Bax below, 

Still may we.lean upon our Gop,+ 
Thine ſhall bear us ſafely thro, Fa 


H Y * N cxcl. Sobel 
| "PSALM cxiii. AL 


'E ts and Servants of the Lorp;, 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs : | 
Where'er the circling Sun. diſplays , 
His rifin 55 Beams er 7 ſetting Rays, , 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs ; 


* 2 Cor. v. 7. + Cant. viii. 5, 
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; II. 
Gop thro the World extends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day, 
But Shadows of his Glory are; 
With Him, whoſe. Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 

Let no created * compare. 
Tho' *tis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 

Vet he to Earth — his Care; 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 

Companion of the * there. 

| 7 | 


To FATHER, Sox, and HoLy GHosT 
The Gop whom Heav'n's triumphant Hoſt, 
And ſuff*ring Saints on Earth adore, 
Be Glory as in Ages paſt, | 
At now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt, 
When Earth and Heav'n ſhall be no more. 


HYMN CXCIL 


| I. 

LEST be the Father and his Love, 

To whoſe celeftial Source we owe, 
ivers of endleſs Joys above, 

And Rills of G here below 


Glory to Thee, great Sow. of Gop ! 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 


Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 
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III. 
Me give the ſacred Spixtr Praiſe, 
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 

IV. 

Thus Gop the FAr HER, Gop the ow 
And Gop the SptriT, we adore, 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 


Without a Bottom or a Shore. 


HYM N CXCIIL 
IEsu, our Lorp, 
Thy Name be ador'd 
For all the ich Bleffings _ thro' = 
II. "Wor, 
In Spirit we trace 
Thy Wonders of Grace; 
And chearfally Join _ a Concert of Praiſe. 
The AnTIENT or Darss 
His Glory diſplays, 
And ſhines 0 a his y_ n with cherifhing Rays. 


\ 


The Trumpet + Gop 
Is ſounding abroad 
The Language of Mercy, Salvation chr Blood. 
V. 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey; 
And ſhare in the Bleſſings of this Oper. 
The People who know 
The Sv 10UR, below, + 


With burning Affection to worſhip him glow. 


1191 1 
- VII. 
Their Anguiſh and Smart 
And Sorrows depart, 
Who find his my l inſrib'd on their Heart. 
This Bleſſing be mine | 
Thro' Favour divine: 


But, O my N 255 che Glory be thine ! 


This Work is of Grace; 
Thane, . thine be the Praiſe : 10 
And mine to adore Thee and tell of thy Ways . 


HYM N CXCIV. 


LORY and Honour be to Thee, 
© Thou ſelf-exiſtent Deity z 
Thee we revere, and Thee adore, - 
In Mercy infinite, on Pow'r. 

[ 

To Thee, our joyful Hearts we raiſe, 
To Thee, we bring our ary of of Praiſe, 
Whoſe bounteous Care and Love imparts 
Celeſtial Bleſſings to or Hearts. 
ll 


Unto the holy Triune Go, 
| Who hath on us, poor Worms, beſtow'd 
d. Such Favour, ſuck amazing Grace, 


We pay our Homage, Thanks and Praiſe. 


HY MN Cxcv. 
(Jas Thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy Name to ſing, 
Help us to praiſe! 
l All-glorious C 


3 Oer All vitorious, ++. -- | 


— — — — 


12920 
Come, and reign over us 
Ax TIENT or DAYS 


Ixsus our Lonxp ariſe, 
dcatter our Enemies, 
And make them fall 1 
Let thine almighty Aid 
Our ſure Defence be made— 


Our Souls on Thee be ſtay d | 


Lord hear our Call! 
Come Thou incarnate Wort, 


 Gird on thy "mighty Sword 


Our Pray'r attend! 


Come |! and thy x People bleſs, 


And give thy Word 
SPIRIT of Holineſs 
On us defcend ! 


7 Hol ly CoMFORTER, 
y ſacred: Witnefs bear, || 
x n this glad Hour ! 
Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule! in ev'ry Heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRIT of 28 


ucceſs, 


To the Great Ons i in Trans nol 


Eternal Praiſes be 
Herice—evermore ! 
0 ſov'reign Majeſty * 
Moy ws we in Glory ice, 
to Eternity 
Love and adore. 


® PC, xlv. 3. |} Rom. viii. 16. * gas 5.6: tab. 
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HY M N CXCVI. 


Thou tender, loving IEsus, 
Now thy ſaving Grace impart; 
From the World and Satan fave us, 
Save us from our evil Heart : 
Throw thine Arms in Mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us, Jezvs, come; 
Let our flinty Hearts be broken, 
Falling on the W 
There forever let us center, 
Steady, tho? aſſail'q by Sin; 
Forward may we ſtoutly venture, 
*Till eternal Life we wan ; ”_ 
Baniſh every reas'ning Scruple, 
Scatter every gathering Cloud ; 
Our poor Hearts, O Jesvs, ſprinkle, 
Sprinkle with thy precious Blood. 


III. 
Arm us from thy heav'nly Store-houſe, 
Still diſplay thy Banner high, 
March victorious on before us, 
Make the World and Satan fly; 
When thy Metlenger arraigns us, 
To cloſe up our weary Eyes, 
In that needy Hour ſuſtain us, 
Till we graſp the heav'nly Prize. 


H Y M N CXCVII, 
Interceſſion of CHRIST. 


_ 


a 


3 F T up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seat 


Where your Redeemer ſtays ; 


— 
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Kind Interceſſor, there he fits, 
And loves, and 1 and prays. 
[ 


Petitions now, and Praiſe may riſe, 


And Saints their Off rings bring, Nor 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice, 1 
Preſents them to the King. 
III. 


Ixsus alone ſhall bear my Cries 
Up to his Father's Throne: 
He (deareſt Loa p) perfumes my Sighs, 
And ſweetens ev' 9 
Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
Hoſannah in the high'ſt; | 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To Gop and to his CHRIST. 


HY MN CXCVIII. 


Excellency of Scripture, 


HIS is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown ; 
J hat Merchant is divinely wiſe, 
W ho makes the 8 is own. 
Here conſecrated Water flows, 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger r eee 
This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail: 
My Guide to everlaſting Life, 
Through all this gloomy Vale. 
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IV. 
Oh! may thy Counſels, mighty Gop, 
My roving Feet command; 
Nor I forſake the happy Road 
That leads to thy right Hand. 


HYM N CXCIX. 
e diſclaimed. 


9 IS not by Warks of Righteouſneſs, 
T Which our own Hands have done; 

But we are ſav'd by fov'reign Grace, 
Abounding through his Sox. 


'Tis from the Mercy of our Go D, 
That all our Hopes begin; 
'Tis by the Water, and the Blood, 
Qur Souls are _ from Sin. 
Rais'd from the Dead, and born anew ; 
And juſtified by Grace, 
May we appear in Glory too, 
And ſee our FATHER's Face. 


H TMN CC. 
Prayer for Holineſs. 


I. 
O0 May our Lips and Lives expreſs, 
The holy Goſpel we profeſs ; 
O may our Works and Virtues ſhine, 
To; prove the Doctrine all divine. 
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| | II. L 
. Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 

j | The Honors of our SAv1ovR Gop ; Co 
if 
1 


When the Salvation reigns within, 
And Grace * Pow'r of Sin. 
} . ( 
I Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt be deny'd, 
vn Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride; 
Whilſt Juſtice, Temp'rance, Truth and Love, 
Our inward Piety approve. , 


HY M N CCI. 
The Day of Judgment. 


IF T your Heads, ye Friends of IEsus, 
Partners of his Patience here; 
CHaisT to all Believers precious, 
{,0rD of Lords ſhall ſoon appear; 
Mark the "Tokens, 
Ot his heavenly Kingdom near. 
II. 
Sun and Moon are both confounded, 
Darken'd into endleſs Night, 
When with Angel-Hoſts ſurrounded, 
In his FATHER's Glory bright, 
Beams. the SAvIOUR, 
Shines the ene Light. 
I. 
See the Stars from Heaven falling, 
Hark on Earth the doleful Cry, 
Men on Rocks and Mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh; 
Hide us, hide us, | 
Rocks and Mountains, from his Eye. 


b ; 
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I. 
Lo, *tis He, our Hearts Deſire, 
Come for his eſpous'd below ! 
Come to join us with his Choir, 
Come to make our Joys o'er-flow ; 
Palms of Triumph, 
Crowns of Glory to beſtow. 


HTM N CCIL 
Gop's Dominion and DECREES. 


3 

EEP Silence all created Things, 
And wait your Maker's Nod, 

My Soul ftands trembling while ſhe ſings 
The Honours of = od. 

Chain'd to his Throne, a Volume lies 
With all the Fates of Men, 

With every Creature's fall and riſe, 
Drawn by th' * Pen. 

With anxious Care let others preſs 
To read their worldly Fate, 

T only for Aſſurance wiſh 


Ot my celeſtial State. 
y celeft N 


In the © Lomb's Book” of Life and Grace, 
O, may I ſee my Name 
Recorded in ſome humble Place, 


Before the great 1 AM.” 


8 3 
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il HYMN CCI. 
Prayer to CHRIST. 
ESUS, ſhew us thy Salvation, 
Freſh baptize us into Thee: 
By thy myſtic Incarnation, 
| By thy pure Nativity: 
8 Save us thou our New-Creator, 
1 Into all our Souls impart 
| 
| 
| 


Thy divine and holy Nature, 
Form thyſelf * our Heart, 
By thy great and bitter Paſſion, v 
By thy ſuff' rings on the Tree, : 
5 Save us from the Ind nation 1 
W | Due to all Mankind and me : 
| Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, | 
#4 Gaſping out hy lateſt Breath ; | | 
bl | By thy precious Death's applying, 
| Save us from __ Death, Lo 
By the Pomp of Js 1 


| 

11 | Live we here to Heav'n reſtor'd ; ] 
| 
| 


Ever at thy Footſtool bending, 
Ever happy in our Lokp : > ( 
cep us by thy Interceſſion, 


. ä Till we fee thy Face above, 
6. Where thy wonderful Salvation 
ol | Fills the Soul with perfect Love. 


HYMN CCIV. 
ISA1TAH lv. 1. 


| OME, ye Sinners, poor and wretched, 
j | Weak and wounded, fick and ſore ! 
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sus ready ſtands to ſave you, | 
Full of Pity, join'd with Pow'r : ' 9 
He is able, q 

He is willing, doubt no more. | 


22 ——_ r 


Come ye thirſty ; come, and welcome, 
Gop's free Bounty glorify : 

True Belief, and true Repentance, 

Ev'ry Grace that brings us nigh, 
Without Money, 

Come to Ixsus 9 and buy. 

View Him proſtrate in the Garden, 

On the ground your Maker lies! 

On the bloody Tree behold him; 

Hear him cry, before he dies, 
At is finiſÞd-” 

Sinner, will not _ ſuffice ? 


Lo! th' incarnate God aſcended 


Pleads the Merit of his Blood : 

Venture on him, venture wholly, 

Let no other Hope intrude : 
None but JEsvs 


Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 


HYMN CCV. 
To the Holy GuosrT. 


I. 
OME, HoLy SIR IT, come, 
Let thy bright Beams ariſe: 
Diſpel the Darkneſs from our Minds, 
And open all our Eyes. lp 
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II. 
Revive our drooping Faith, 
Our Ba F Fn remove, 
And kindle in our Breaſts the Flames 
Of never dying Love. 
III. | 
Convince us of our Sin 
Then lead to Jesu's Blood; 5 
And to our wond'ring View reveal 
The ſecret Love of Gon. 
IV. 
Dwell therefore in our Hearts, 
Our Minds from Bondage free, 
Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 


HT M.N CCYL 


WorsHiP. 


I. | 
ESU, we thy Promiſe claim, 
We are met in thy dear Name, 
In the Midſt do thou appear 
Manifeſt thy Preſence here ; 
Sanctify us, LorD, and bleſs, 
Breathe thy Spirit, 1 thy peace. 


Let the Fruits of Grace abound, 
Let us more in thee be found, 
Faith with Love, and Joy increaſe, 
Temperance and Gentleneſs; 
Plant in us thy humble Mind, 
Patient, pitiful and kind, 


p< hou 


— — — > ew —  . 2 — 


III. | 
Make us all in Thee compleat, 0 
Make us all for Glory meet, | 
Meet to appear before thy Sight, 

Partners with the Saints in Light; 

Call, O call us, each by Name 

To the Marriage of the Lams. 


H TMN CCVYIL 


Cuklsr, a ſure Guide. 


| 
UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren Land, 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful Hand; 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
II. 
Open now thy cryftal Fountain, 
Whence the healing Streams do flow, 
Let the fiery, cloudy Pillar 
Lead me all my Journey through; 
Strong Deliv'rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou ſtill my Ne and Shield. q 
II. | 
When 1 tread the Verge of Jordan, | 
Bid my anxious Fears ſubſide, 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deitru&ion, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side; 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Prailes, 
c [ will ever give to Thee, 
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H Y M N CCVIIL. 


The Reſurrection. 


| * 
1 Am Alpha, ſays the SAvIOUR; 
1 TI Omega likewilc am; 
I was dead, and live forever, 

Gop Almighty and the Las, 
In the Lord is our Perfection, 

And in him our Boaſt we'll make : 
We ſhall ſhare his Reſurrection, 

If we of his Death partake, 


IT. 

Ye that die without Repentance, 

Ye muſt riſe when CHRISTF appcars, 
Riſe to hear your dreadful Sentence, 

While the Saints rejoice in their's: 
You to dwell with Fiends inſernal, 

They with Teſus Chri/t to reign ; 
They go into Life eternal, | 

You to everlaſting Pain. 


III. 
Bold Rebellion, baſe Back ſliding, 
Stop your Courſe, reflect with Dread; 
In Deftruction there's no hiding, 
Death and Hell give up their Dead: 
Ev'ry Sea, and Lake, and River 
Shall reſtore their Dead to view; 
Shout for Gladneſs, O Believer, 
CHRIST 1s riſen, ſo ſhall You. 
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HYMN CCIX. 4 
Diſmiſſion. | 


3 8 
ORD, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing: 
Fill our Hearts with Joy and Peace, 
Let us each, thy Love 22 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace. 
O refreſh us, 
Trav'ling through this Wilderneſs. 


II. 
Thanks we give and Adoration, 
For thy GoſpePs joyful Sound; 
May the Fruits of thy Salvation, 
In our Hearts and Lives be found, 
May thy Preſence 
With us, evermore be found, 


III. 
So, whene'er the Signal's given, 
Us from Earth to call away, 
Borne on Angel's Wings to TRY 
Glad the Summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with CHRIST in endleſs Day. 


F 


BOOKS publiſhed and fold for the Benefit of the 
OCK HOSPITAL. 


Everend Mr. MaDaN's Sermon at the opening the 
Lock CHAPEL, price 6d, 


Reverend Mr. MAaDAn's Sermon on Juſtification, 
price 2d. 
Rev. Mr. MAaDaN's Sermon preached at the Pariſh-church 
of St, George, Hanover-Square, price 6d, 


Biſhop AnDREw's Sermon on Juſtification, with a preface 
by the Reverend Mr. MADaN, price 3d. 


The tempeſtuous Soul calmed by Jes us Cur IS r, 
price 6d. | 
A Compaſſionate Addreſs to the Chriſtian World, given 
to every Patient at their Admiſſion into the Hoſpital. 


Alſo may be had the Muſic of the Hymns in ſeperate 
Numbers, or Vol. I. compleat, price 11. 18. 


Rev. Mr. Dr CoETLOGoON's Sermon preached on Friday 
December 13, 1776. being the day appointed in Eng- 
land for the late General Faſt. 


— — 


BOOKS publiſhed by C. De Co Logon, M. A. 
ERMONS on the Fifty Firſt Ps ALM, 2 vols. Se, 
price 6s. 


The Divine Meſſage, a Sermon, price 16. Reprinted for 
the Benefit of a Clergyman with a large family. 


The nature and advantage of the religious obſervation of 
the LorD's Day. A Sermon, price 6d. 


The juſtice of GoD in the damnation of Siuners illuſtrated 
in a Sermon upon Romans iii. 19. By JONATHAY 
EpwaRDs, A. M. Reviſed and correfted by C. DE 
COETLOGON, M. A. price 6d. 


Youth's Monitor, price 6d. 


A Token of Reſpe& to the Memory of Sir Sidney Stephen 
Smythe, price 18. 


Hints on Reſignation to the Will of God, price 6d, 
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